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ADVERTISEMENT. 


- i 


— 


| As the two tranſlations which have 
been publiſhed e of. Kotzebue's © Sr A- 
NAR DS IN PERU? have, I underſtand - 
been very generally read, the Public are 
in poſſeffion of all the materials neceſ- pe 
fary to form a judgment on. the merits. 
and defects of the Play performed at 
Drury ] Lane Theatre. 8 


Pw A A | 


Fo | J 1 85 Dramatis Pergonae, 
Atalita, King of Quito, = Mr. powell 5 
[ Commanders of his Army, 


Rolla 
\ Alonzo 


Mr. Kemble 

Mr, C. Kemble 
Cora, Alonzo's Wife, Mrs. Jordan 
Pizarro, Leader of the dane, Mr. Barrymore 
Elvira, Pizarro's Mi fireſs, Mrs. Siddons 
Almagro, = Mir. Caulfield 
Gonzalo, ; ns Mr, Wentworth 

. Davilla, ee, 4 Aſſeciates, 1 Mr. Trueman 


Gomez, Mr. Surmont 
Valverde, Pizarro's Secretary, Mr. R. Palmer 
Las-Caſas, a Spaniſh Ecclefiaffic, Mr. Aickin 
5 blind Man Mr. Cory 
mbo, eee Mr. Dowton HIM 
A_ Boy, = = - | Maſter Chatterley 
A Centinel, —- = = +» WMr, Holland 
| anden, Wy Mr. Maddocks + 
Peruvian Officer, - = Mr. Archer 
— Meg. Fiſher, Evans, ee Webb, De. 


The V ial Parts by. 1 


f Meſſe. Kelly, Sedgwick, Dignum, . Danby, Won 
Mrs. 3 Miſs De"Camp 0 iſs * Mi iſe f 


DEDICATION. 
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0 Hes, whale @ approbation of this 
1 and whoſe peculiar delight in 


the applauſe it has received from the 
Public, have been to mc the higheſt gra- 
tification its ſucceſs has Fro of de- : 
dicate this Wigs 
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WR ITTEN BY RICH. BRINS: SHERIDAN, ESQ. 
_POREN BY Es KING, 


| HILL'D by rude calen; while yet N May 
: C Wichholds the beauties of the vernal day; 
As ſoine fond maid, whom matron frowns reprove, 

| Suſpends the ſmile her heart devotes to love 3 

The ſeaſon's pleaſures to delay their hour, 
And winter revels with protracted power: 
Then blame nat, Critics, if, thus late, we bring 
A Winter Drama—but reproach—the ſpring. 
What prudent Cit dares yet the ſeaſon truſt, 
Baſk in his whiſky, and enjoy the duſt? 
Hors'd in Cheapſide, ſcarce yet the gayer, ſpark | 
Achieves the Sunday triumph of the Park ; 

Scarce yet you ſee him, dreading to be late, 
Scour the New Road, anddaſh thro'Groſvenor gate. 
Anxious - yet timorous too !—his ſteed to ſhow, 4 
The hack Bucephalus of Rotten- row. 
Carelefs he ſeems, yet, vigilantly ſly, 
Woos the ſtray glance of Ladies paſſing * 
Wbile his off heel, inſidiouſly aſide, 
Provokes the caper which he ſeems to ite: 
Scarce rural Kenſington due honour gains: 
The vulgar verdure of her walk remains! 
Where white-rob'd miſſes amble two by two, 
Nodding to booted beaux—* How'do, how'do 2” 
With gen'rous queſtions that no anſwer wait, 
% How vaſtly full! A*n't you come vaſtly late? 
« Pot it quite charming? When do you leave town? 
« A'n't you quite tir'd? Pray can we ſet you down?” 
Theſe ſuburb pleaſures of a London May, 
Imperfect yet, we hail the cold delay; ; / 
Should our Play pleaſe—and-you're indulgent ever 

Be _ deeree— “ "Tis better late than never.” -- - 


2 LIE 1 


4 


EPLLOGDE.' , 
WRITTEN. BY THE HON. WILLIAM LAMB, | 


SPOKEN BY MRS. "JORDAN. * 


"RE yet Suſpenſe has ſtilbd its throbbing fear, 
Or Melancholy wip'd the grateful tear, 

While e'en the miſeries of a finking State, 

A Monarch's danger, and a Nation's fate, 
Command not now your eyes with grief to flow, oh 
Loft in a trembling Mother's nearer woe; | 
What moral lay ſhall Poetry rehearſe, 

Or how ſhall Elocution pour the verſe. 
So ſweetly, that its muſic ſhall repay | 
; The lov'd illuſion, which it drives away? 
Mine is the taſk, to rigid euſtom due, | 
To me ungrateful, as tis harſh to you, . 
To mar the work the tragic ſcene has wrought, 
To rouſe the mind that broods in penfive thought, 
To ſcare Reflection, which, in abſent dreams, 
Still lingers muſing on the recent themes; * 
Attention, ere with contemplation tir d, 
To turn from all that pleas' d, from all that fra; "12 


Io weaken leſſons ſtrongly now impreſt, 


And chill the intereſt glowing in the breaſt— 
Mine is the-taſk ; and be it mine to ſpare . 
The ſouls that pant, the griefs they ſee, to mare; 3 
Let me with no unhallow d jeſt deride 
The ſigh, that ſweet Compaſſion owns with pride : 
'Fhe 19 h of Comfort, to Affliction dear, + Co 
That Kindneſs heaves, and Virtue loves to hear, 
Fen gay TnALIA will not now refuſe | 
This gentle homage to her Siſter-Muſe. 

O ye, who liſten to the plaintive ſtrain, 
With ſtrange enjoyment, and with-rapturous pain, 
Who erſt have felt the Strangers lon? deſpair, 
And Hallers ſettled, ſad, remorſeful care, 
Does Rolla's gore affection leſs excite 
The inexpreſlive anguiſh of delight? 
Do Cora's fears, which beat without 
With leſs ſolicitude engroſs the ſoul} 1 

| \ 5 | | | | , 
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© EPILOGUE, 


* 


Ah, no! your minds with kindred real des = 


Maternal feeling, and heroic love. 
You muſt approve ;- where. Man exiſts below, 


In temperate elimes, or midſt drear waſtes of ſnow, | 


Or where the ſolar fires inceſſant flame, : 
Thy laws, all-powerful Nature, are the ſame: 
Vainly the Sophiſt boaſts, he can explain | 
The cauſes of thy univerſal reign— 

More vainly would his cold pre: umptuous art 
Diſprove thy general empire o'er. the heart: BY 


A voice proclaims thee, 'that we muſt believe, 


A voice, that ſurely ſpeaks-not to deceive; 
That voice poor Cora heard, and cloſely preſt | 


Her darling infant to her fearful breaſt ; 
Diſtracted dar'd the bloody field to tread, 


And ſought Alonzo through the heaps of dead, 
Eager to catch the muſic of his breath, 


Though faltering in the agonies of death, 


To touch his lips, though pale and cold, once more, 
And claſp his boſom, though it ſtream'd with gore 


That voice too Rolla heard, and greatly . 


His Cora's deareſt treaſure died to fave, 


Gave to the hopeleſs Parent's arms her child, 


Beheld her tranſports, and expiring ſmil'd. 
That voice ye hear—Oh! be its will obey d 
*Tis Valour's impulſe and tis Virtue's aid 
It prompts to all Benevolence admires, 


Jo all that heav'nly Piety inſpires, 


To all that Praiſe repeats through ma years, 
Thar Honour er . Time reveres. 
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SCENE I. 


| T2 os. - 
A magnificent Pavilion near PiA RR O' Tent==a View 
of the Spaniſh camp in the back Ground. —F.Lvira 
ic diſcovered fleeping under a canopy on one fide of 
the Pavilion—VALvERDE enters, gates on ELVIRA, 
Aneelt, and attempts to kiſs her hand; ELvika, 
awakened, riſes and looks at him with indignation. ' 


El. A UDACIOUS! Whence is thy privilege to 
| Interrupt the few moments of repoſe my 
haraffed mind can ſnatch amid the tumults of this 
noiſy camp? Shall I inform your maſter of this pre- 
ſumptuous treachery ? ſhall J diſcloſe thee. to Pi- 
2arro ? Hey! 3 | 3 es 8 
Val. 1 am his ſervant, it is true truſt ed by him, 
and I know him well; and therefore tis I aſk, by 
| what magie could Pizarro gain your heart, by what 
fatality ſtill holds he your affeQion? : 


- 


S © PIZARRO. 


Eu. Hold! thou truſty SzecxtETaryY tr 
Val. Ignobly born! in mind and manners rude, . 
. ferocious, and unpoliſhed, though cool and crafty 
if occaſion need -in youth audacious ill his firſt 
manhood—a licenſed pirate treating men as brutes, . 
the world as boaty ; yet now the Spaniſh hero is he 
ſtyled— the firſt of Spaniſh conquerors! and for a 
_ warrior ſo accompliſhed, tis fit Elvira ſhould leave 
her noble family, her fame, her home, to ſhare the 
dangers, humours, and the crimes of ſuch a lover 
Re, 4-5: 5000 
Elv. What! Valverde moralizing! But grant I 
am in error, what is my incentive ? Paſſion, infatu- 
ation, call it as you will; but what attaches ee to 
this deſpiſed, unworthy leader ?—Baſe lucre- is thy 
object, mean fraud thy means. Could you gain me, 
you only hope to win a higher intereſt in Pizarro 
I know you. : „0 
Val. On my ſoul, you wrong me; what elſe my 
faulrs, I'have none towards you: but indulge the 
ſcorn and levity of your nature; do it while yet the 
time permits; the gloomy hour, I fear, too ſoon ap- 
r „ 5 
V prophetrigt EE 
Val. Hear me, Elvira—Shame from his late de- 
feat, and burning wiſhes for revenge, again have 
brought Pizarro to Peru; but truſt me, he over-rates 
his ſtrength, nor meaſures well the foe. * Encamped 
in a ſtrange country, where terror cannot force, nor 
corruption buy a ſingle friend, what have we to 
hope ? The army murmuring at increaſing hardſnips, 
while Pizarro decorates with gaudy ſpoil the gay 
pavilion of his luxury! each day diminiſſies our 
force. „ | PO OR 
: * But are you not the heirs of thoſe. that 
all? EOS og ee ed oP dk | 
Val. Are gain and plunder then our only. purpoſe ? 
Is this Elvira's heroiſm ? 5 „ 
Elu. No, fo ſave me þ 


N I abhor the motive, 
2 x | means, | 


A TRAGIC PLAY. | N 


means, and end of your purſuits ; but I will truſt 

none of you: in your whole army there is not one of 

ou that has a heart, or ſpeaks ingeutouſly—aged 
.as-Caſas, and he alone, excepted. 


Val. He! an enthuſiaſt i in the oppoſite and worſe - 


extreme! 


Ev. Oh! had I earlier known that virtuous man, 


how different might my lot have been! 


Val. Iwill grant, Pizarro could not then FY eaſily 


have duped you; forgive me, but at that event 1 ſtill 
muſt wonder. 


Ekv. Hear me, Valverde. When firſt my virgin 


faricy wak cd to love, Pizarro was my country's idol. 


Self-tangh:, ſeli-raiſed, and ſelf- ſupported, he be- 
came a hero; and I was formed to be won by glory 
and renown. Tis known that when he left Panama 
in a flight veſſel, his force was not an hundred men. 
Arrived in dhe illand of Gallo, with his {word he 
drew a line on the ſands, and ſaid, ** Paſs thoſe 
Who fear to die or conquer with their leader.” Thir- 
teen alone remained, and at the head of theſe the 


warrior ſtood his ground. Even at the moment when 


my ears firſt caught this tale, my heart exclaimed, 
« Pizarro is its Jord !” What finee 1 have perceived, 


or thought, or felt! you | muſt have more worth to 


win the knowledge of. 
Val. I preſs no further; fill affured. that while 
-Alonze de: Molina, our General's former friend and 


pupil, leads the enemy, Pizarro never more _ be | 


(Trumpets without.} 


a conqueror. 


Elo. Silence! I hear him coming; lock not per- 
plexed. How myſtery and fraud confound the 
countenance | Quick, pur on an honeſt. face, if thou 


Pizarro, (Speaking ark) Chain and ſecure 5 | 


| _— 


| aun, I will e N 
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PizaxxO enters, 


- (Valverde bows——Elvira laughs) 
Pig, Why doſt thou ſmile, Elvira? ?: 


Elv. To laugh or weep without a mn, Is one 


of the few privileges we women have. 
0s Elvira, I will know the cauſe, Iam refolv- 
ed! 
Elv. I am glad of chat, becauſe 1 lar reſotucion, 
and am elolved not to tell you. Now my reſoluti- 
on, I take it, is the better of the two, becauſe it de- 
n upon myſelf, and yours does not. 5 
Pix. Piſha! trifler! _ - | 
Val. Elvira was langhing at. my. apprehenſion 
that — 
Nis. Apprehenſions ! „ 
Val. Yes—that Alonzo's ſkill and genius ſhould 
o have diſeiplined and informed the enemy, as 
is. Alonzo! che traitor! How I once Joved that 
man! His -noble mother. entruſted him, a boy, ro 
my protection. At my table did he feaſt—in my 
tent did he repoſe. I had marked his early genius, 
and the valorous ſpirit that grew. with it. Often I + 
had talked to him of our firſt adventures—what 


_ ftorms we ſtruggled with - What perils. we ſurmount- 


ed, When landed with a flender hoſt upon an un- 
known land=then, when J told how famine and fa- Wo 
tigue, diſcord and toil, day by day, did thin our 
ranks; amid cloſe-preſling enemies, how ſtill un- 
daunted I endured and dared - maintained my pur- 
poſe and my power in deſpite of rrowling mutiny or 
dold revolt, till with my faithful few remaining I bes 
came at laſt victorious When, I ſay, of theſe 


_ © things I ſpoke, the youth, Alonzo, with tears of | 


wonder and delight would nord him on my _ = 
| _ "MF. 


A TRAGIC PLAY: e 


and welt, his ſoul's ambition owned no other lea- : 
der.' 

Val. What could ſubdue attachment ſo begun ? 
Ax. Las-Caſas—he it was, with faſcinati craft | 
and canting precepts of humanity, raiſed in Alonzo's 
mind a new. enthuſiaſm, which forced him, as the -. 
ſtrippling termed it, to forego his coparry s claims 

for thoſe of human nature. | 

Val. Yes, the traitor left you, 30 8d the Peruvt- 
ans, and became thy enemy and Spain s. Rl 
Hr. But firſt with wearilefs remonſtrance he ſued 

to win me from my purpoſe, and untwine the ſword 
from my determined graſp: Much be ſpoke of right, 
of juſtice and humanity, calling the Peruvings our in- 
nocent and unoffending brethren. I 
Val. They !—Obdurate heathens Erden our bye. 
thren! 

Piz. But when he found that the ſoft folly of the 
pleading tears he dropt upon my boſom fell on mar- 
ble, he flew and joined the foe : then, profting by 
the leſſons he had gain'd in wrong'd Piz rro's * | 
the youth ſo difciplined and led-his new allies, that 
ſoon he forc'd me—Ha! I burn with ſhame and fu- 
Ty while I own it! in baſe retreat and foul l diſcgm- 

to quit the. fore. | 

Val. But the hour of revenge is come. | 
Bex. It is; I am'returned——my force is ſtrength- | 

enced, and the audacious boy ſhall ſoon know rhat 
. Pizarro lives, and has—a graetful recollection of, the | 

thauks he owes him. 
Fal. *Tis doubted whether ſtill Alonzo lives:- 
Ax. Tis certain that he does; one of his armour- 
bearers is juſt made priſoner: twelve thouſand is 
their force, as he reports, led, by Alonzo and Peru- 


* ” 
ad 


vian Rolla. This day they make a ſolemn ſacrifice. 2 


on their ungodly altars. We muſt profit by their 
ſecurity, and attack then, unpropared—che f lacrificers | 
mall become the victims. 
Ev. C Aſide.) Wretched innocents! And their | 
own. ved ſhall bedew I altars ! 


14 PIZARRO: 2 


tire ! 
Elo. Why ſhould I retire ? 


Fi. Becauſe men are to meet here, and o on manly 5 


buſineſs. 


! till affectionate though wrong d! The 
Being to whoſe eyes you turn for animation, hope, 
and rapture, through t 
and on whoſe boſoms in the hour of ſore. calamity you 


ſeek for reſt and conſolation ; THe x, when the pom- 
pous follies of your mean ambition are the queſtion, 


you treat as playthings or as Daves 1 all not 
retire. 


Piz. Remain then—and, if thou canſt, be ſi- : 


1 


tion. I ſhall think, and thought is filence. 


11 
r locks 3 and ſuf ou 

Elvira, tae Ari. avith — 

SD unaltered eye. | TR ae. 


— 


Enter e Az.uiono, 88 Davit- 
LA, Officers and Soldiers,—Trumpets without. 


Las-C, Pizarro, we attend your ſummons. 


Piz. Welcome, venerable father my friends, moſt | 
welcome, Friends and fellow-ſoldiers, at Tengen the 
hour is arrived, which to Pizarre's hopes preſents _ 
the full reward of dur undaunted en rerpriſe and long- 
enduring toils. Confident in ſecurity, this day the 
© foe devotes to ſolemn ſacrifice : if with bold ſurpriſe 


we ſtrike on their ſelemmity truſt to your leader's 
© word—we' ſhall not fail. 


Alm. Too long inactive have we been mouldering | 
on the coaſt our ſtores exhauſted, and our ſoldiers 


murmuring. Battle! Battle! then death to the 
arm nd, afid chains forthe defenceleſs. 


Pix. Right! c Trumpets aul Ehirs, re · 


e O, men ! men! ungrateful and perverſe! O, = 


e days of mirth and revelryz 


Ev. They only babble who Pad not reflec= | 


Nr. Fla theres een in her manner _ 1 


Dav. 


[aw] A a 8 1 * NL * — 


% ˖ͤ ˙ .. IS 


Da. Death to the whole Peruvian race! 
_ Las-C. Merciful, Heaven 1 _ „ 

Alm. Yes, General, the attack, and inſtantly ! Then 
ſhall Alonzo, baſking at his eaſe, ſoon ceaſe to ſcoff 
our fuffering and ſcorn our force.” +» 3 
| Las-C. Alonzo !---ſcorn, and pre ſumption are not 
in BEM . i fic ts nd a an 
An. Tis fit. Las-Caſas ſhould defend his pupil. 
Pic. Speak not of the traitor ; or. hear his name 
but as the bloody ſummons to aſſault and vengeance. 
It appears we are agreed F282" © 
©" Alas: and Pap. Wears, I 

Gon, All f=--Battle! Bane!  - 


Lad. Is then the dreadfuſ meaſure of your eru- 


elry not yet compleat ?—- Battle !-—gracious Heaven! 
Againſt whom ?---Againſt 2 King, in whoſe mild bo- 


fom your atrocious injuries even yet have not excited 


2 — k 


hate! but who, -inſulte@ or victorious, ſtill ſues. for 
peace, Againft a people who never wronged the ir- 


ng Being their Creator forared : à people, who, 


children of innocence | received you as cheriſh'd. 
veſts with eager” hoſpicality and confiding kindneſs. 


zenerouſly and freely did they ſhare with you their 
comforts, their treaſures, and their homes: you re- 


aid them by fraud, oppreſſion, and diſhonour. 


Theſe eyes hate wirneſſed all I ſpeak - as Gods you 


were received; 24 Friends bave you atlec. 


Fix. Las-Caſas ! n 1 3 5 . 2 | 
L- C. Pizarro, hear me ! Hear me, chieſtains 


* 


And thou, Allr powerful! whoſe thunders can ſhi- 


ver into ſand the adamantine rock, whoſe Jightnings 
can pierce to the core of the rived and quaking earth 


oh fer thy power give effect to, thy ſervants 
words, as thy ſpirit gives courage to his will} Do. 


not, 1 implore you,  Chieftains— Countrymen Da 


not, I implore you, renew the foul barbarities Which 


your inſatiate avarice has inflicted on this wretched, 


unoffending race But huſh,” my fighs—fall not, 


drops of uſeleſs ſorrow !—hear-breaking anguiſh, 
choke not my uttefante All I entreat is, ſend me 


once more io thoſe you call your enemies Oh f let 
— 1 a : B 2 : | [ me 


\ 


- " , , PIZARRO: 


me be the meſſenger of penitence from you, 1 ſhall 
return with bleſſings and with peace: from them.— 
Elvira, you weep !—Alas ! and. does. * dreadful | 
crifis move no heart but thine ? 
Alm, Becauſe there ue. no women here but he 
and thou. 
Dis. Cloſe this idle war of words: time e flies, 5 8 
our opportunity will bo loſt. INDOOR. © are * * f 
inſtan —_—_—? 
All. We are. 3 
Las- C. Ob, men of blood EN Ir ) God ſ 3 
haſt anointed me thy fervant—not to curſe, but to 
bleſs. my countrymen :. yet now my bleſſing on their 
force were blaſphemy againſt thy goodneſs.¶ Riſes.) 
No! Feurſe your purpoſe, homicides! I curſe the 
bond. of blood by which you. are united. May fell 
diviſion, infamy, and rout, defeat your projects and 
rebuke your hopes! On you, and on your children, 
be the peril of the innocent blood which ſhall be | 
thed this day! I leave 20%, and for.eyer ! No longer | 
| ſhall theſe aged eyes be ſeared by the horrors they 
| have witneNed. _ In caves, in foreſts, will 1 hide my- 
ſelf; with Ti ers agd wich Tavage beaſts will I com; 
mune : and when at 1 2 we * a the 
bleſs'd tribunal of that eity, whole mild doQtrines, 
and whoſe mercies ye have this day 5 7 5 then 
mall vou feel the agony and griel F 5 which rear. 
the boſom of 2 accuſer now ! (( Ba 
to Elw. Las-Caſas! Oh! N take me vith 2 Las- 
aſas. a 
Las-C. Stay, jöſt, abuſed. lady! 1: alone am uſeleſs 
here, Perhaps thy Tovelinefs, may p er luade to pity,. 
where reaſon and religion plead 1 "0; ge tbl, fave 
thy innocent fe low creatures if t NN : then 
ſhall thy frailty be redeemed, and thon 08 ſhare 
the mercy thou beſtoweſt, © _[Exit. 
Pig. How, Elvira! wouldſt thou leave me? „ 
El, 1 am bewildered, grown. terrified {—Your 
Mo e tha 10 fo ood Las-Caſ: as——oh |. he ap- 
peared to me juſt now ee than heaxgar, . 
ly: and Je, 1 75 all looked worle than earthly... 
; 


— 


is. 
: * 


1. 7 1er. — 


Pie, Compaſſion ſometimes becomes a beauty. 


£Etv, Humanity always becomes a conqueror. 


Alm, Well]! Heaven be praiſed, we are rid of the. 


old moraliſt. 


Gon. I hope he'll j Join his i pupil, 2 


Pis. Now to prepare our muſter and our march. 
At mid-day is the hour of the ſacrifice. Conſulting 
with our guides, the route of your diviſions ſhall be 


given to each commander. If we ſurpriſe, we con-- 
quer; and if we conquer, the gates of Quite will bs 


open to us. 
Alm. And Pizarro then Vo nonerch- of Peru. 
Pix. Not ſo faſt ambition for a time muſt 4 
counſel. from diſcretion. Ataliba ſtill muft hold the 


ſhadow of a ſceptre in his hand Pizarro ſtill appear 
dependant upon Spain: while the pledge of future 


peare, his daughter's hand, ſecures the proud ſucceſ< 
fion to the crown I ſeek. | 


Alm. This is beſt. In Num 8 plans obſerve the = 


ſtateſman's wiſdom guides the warrior's valour. 
' Pal. (Afde to Elvira.) You mark, Elvira ? 
Elo. O, yez—this is beſt—this is excellent. 


Piz. You ſeem offended: Elvira fill rerain n 5 


heart. Think a ſceptre waves me on. 

Eee. Otfended ?—No !—Thou: know'ſt thy Jorg 
is my idol; and this will be moſt yon, moſt juſt 
and honourable. _ 

Ns. What mean you? 

Eid. Oh! nathing mere woman's 3 jen- 
lous whim, perhaps: but let it not impede the: royal 
| hero' s conrſe.—(Trumpets without.) The call of arms 
invites you Away! away! you, his 1 his wor- 


Bel ax fellow. warriors, 


Nis. And go you not with 17 


Elu. Undoubtedly i I needs muſt be the firſt to hail ; 


: the furure monarch on n 


1 Down! Sc 


I woo! Gomez! what bring'ſt thou? 9 
yn On N = among "the pray + we 
3 , have 


* 
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have ſurpriſed an old cacique ; eſcape by flight he 


could not, and we ſeized him and his attendant un- 
reliſting ; yet his lips breathe NT dur diccerneſs 


and ſcorn. 
ir. Drag him before us, 
{Gomez leaves the tent, and returns ee 
Orozembo and Amden, in chiains, guarded. 


+ What art chou, ſtranger ? 


Oro. Firſt tell me which. among pou is the ns. 
of this, band of robbers. - | | 

Fix. Ha! ; | 

Alm. Madman rear out his tongue, or * 

Oro. Thou'lt hear ſome truth. | 

Dav. (Shewing iis poniard. ) Shall I not plunge this 
into his heart? 

Oro. (To Pix) Does your army boaſt many ſuch 
heroes as this? 

Piz. Audacious roi inſolence his ſealed thy 
doom. Die thou ſhalt, gre headed ruffan. But 
firſt confeſs what thou knowelt, 

Oro. 1 know that which thou haſt juſt aſured * 


of—that I ſhall die. 


H. Leſs Wr perhaps r might have preſerved 


thy life. 


Oro. My life is as a withered tree it is not worth 
preſervi 

Pix. * me, old man. Even now we merch 
againſt the Peruvian army. We know there is a ſe- 
cret path that leads to your ſtrong-hold among the 
rocks: us to that, and name thy reward. If 
wealth be thy wiſh—— : 

Oro. Ha! 97 ha! ha! | 

Pix. Doſt thou deſpiſe my offer * 

Oro. Thee and thy offer !-—Wealth !=—I bin the 
wealth of two dear gallant ſons—T have ſtored in 
heaven the riches which repay good actions here 
and ſtill my chiefeſt treaſure do I bear about me. 

Fis. What is that? Inform me. f 

Oro, I will ; for it never can be chine—zhe trea- 
fare of a pure unſullied conſcience, | * 


- 


a” 


Piz. I believe there is no other. Peruvian. who 
dares ſpeak as thou doſt. 
Oro. Would I could believe there is no cher _ 
niard who dares act as thou doſt! _ 
Gon. { Afede.} Obdurate Pagan !—How numerous 
is your army? 
Oro. Count the leaves of yonder foreſt. 
An. Which is the weakeſt part of your camp The 
Oro. It has no weak part—on every ſide 'tis forti- 
fed by juſtice. 
Piz. Where have you concealed. your wives and 
your 8 ? 
In the hearts of their huſbands and their _ 
3 5 
. Know'lt thou Ale #- 


Oro. Know him Alonzo Know bim Fw” 


nation's benefaQor !—The guardian angel of Peru! 
Pig. By what has he merited that title E | 
Oro. By not reſenibling thee. 


Alm. Who is this Ro la, joined with Alonzo in 


_ command ?o —_- 
Oro. | will anſwer that for I love to * IP 


repeat the hero's name. Rolla, the kinſman of the 


King, is the idol of our army; in war a tiger, chafed 
by the hunter's ſpear; in peace as gentle as the un- 
weaned lamb. Cora was once betrothed to him; 
but finding the preferred Alonzo, he reſigned his 
claim, wow. I fear; his peace,. to friendſhip and to 
Cona's happineſs ; yet Mill he loves ber vun a pure 
and holy fire. 

Pix. Romantic ſavage —1 ſhall meet +his Rolla 
* 


*. 5. eye would ſtrike thee dead. 
Dab. Silence, or tremble} 
Oro. Beardleſs robber i I never yet ia trembled 


| Thou hadſt better not! An rervors of * = 


a 


before God—why ſhould I tremble before way f — ; 


Why Safes wn, thou leſs than r < 


— 6 ” 2 * 2 
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Dav. "ER word. audacious heathen and 
ſtrike! 

Oro. Strike, Chriſtian ! Then boaſt among thyf 60 
lows—] too have murdered a Peruvian ! 

Daw. Hell and vengeance" _ thee ore, 
tam ) 5 

Da. Hold! 

1 * Couldſt thou longer have endured. his | in- 
ues: 

Arx. And therefore ſhould he die e * 

„Oro. True. Obſerve, young may—your unthink- 
ing raſhneſs has faved me from the rack; and you 
yourſelf have loft the opportunity of a uſcful leſſon; 
you might have ſeen with what cruelty vengeance 
would have inflited torments, and with what: pa- 
tience virtue would have borne them. 

Elv. (Suppotting Orozembo's head upon her boſom. ) 
Oh! ye are monſters all. Look up, thou martyr'd . 
| Innocent—look up once more, and bleſs me ere thou 
dieſt. God! how I pity thee! - | 

Oro. Pity me Me l. ſo near my happineſs! Bleſs. | 
thee, lady !—Spaniards— Heaven turn your hearts, 
and r, . do. Genn. is borne off dy- 


Pie. Away |——Davill ! If us raſh a ſecond | 
time 
Dav. Forgive the haſty indignation 8 | 
Nr. No more—unbind that trembling wretch— 
let him depart ; 'tis well he ſhould report the mercy. 
which we ſhew to inſolent defiance. — Hark !——owr. 
troops are moving. | : 
Attendant. (On paſſ ng Hives.) If through your. | 
ntle.means my maſter's poor remains FR be 5 
fe rved from inſult | | . 
Ele. I underſtand you. 

Au. His ſors may yet 4 your chariy, if not 
avenge their father's fate. 5 e 
Piz. What ſays the ſlave ? 

Alu. A parting word to — os for your mer= 


Rh | | 
Bees WY | / | 7 Nix 


— 
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Fir, Our guard and Pie, approach. Soldier: 
march thy 1 the tents.) llow me, friends—each 
ſhall have Wh Poſt ige, and ere Peruyia's God 
ſhall fink beneath the main, the Spa niſh banner, 
bathed in blood, ſhall float above the as of van- + 
quith'd Quito. | [Exeunt, 


„ 4a. £4 3 ” 


-  Manent ELvika and VaLve RDE, 


Val. Is it now preſunption that my hopes gait 
ſtrength with the increaſing. horrors which I ſee ap- 
pal Elvira's ſoul ? 

Elv. I am mad with terror and remorſe) Would 
I could fly theſe dreadful ſcenes ! | 

Val. Might not Valverde“ s true attachment be thy 
refuge?” 

Et What would thou 40 to fave 0 or to avenge 
me? " 

Pal. I dare PE all thy injuries may demand—a 
word—and he lies bleeding at your feet. 

Elv. Perhaps we will fpeak a again of "this. No 
leave me. Eri Valverde. 

Elv. C Abne.) No! not this revenge — no! not this 
inuten. Fie, Elvira ! Even for- a moment. to 
counſel with this unworthy traitor !—Can a wretch, 
falſe to 4 confiding maſter, be true to any pledge of 
love br honour Pizarro will abandon me— es; 
me—who, for his fake, have ſacrificed Ob, = l 

What have I net ſacrificed for him ; yet, curbin 
the avenging pride that ſwells this. boſom, I fill il f 
further try him, Oh, men! ye who, wearied by th 2 
fond fidehty of virtuoùs love, ſeek in the wantdn's 
flattery a new delight, oh, ye may inſult and leave 
the hearts to which your faith was pledged, and, fli- 
fling ſelf-reproach, may fear no other peril ; becauſe 
ſuch hearts, how&er you injure and deſert them, 


bave yet the proud retreat of an unſpotted fame —of 


ugreproaching eonſcience. But beware the deſperate 

libertine who forſakes the creature whom his aris 

bat 1 PER nu all nacural Loa” all 
of — 
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| SCENE I. 


« 
* 


a” 


A Bank rently a wild Wod and gel, 3 
fitting on the rost of à tree, is ng with her Child. 
ALoxnzo looks over * and cher 


* 
Cara. TOW confeſs, does Is refemble thee, or 
not 8 


A1. Indeed he is liker thee—thy roſy ſofeneſs; thy 
fanling gentleneſs. 
Cora. But his auburn hair, the colour of his eyes, 


c f 


Alonzo.— O] my lord's image, and my heart's ador- 


ed] (Preſſing the Child to her boſom. 
| 1 14 55 darin e me, 18 8 
ſome portion of thy . my Cora. At leaſt hge 
ſhares eareſſes, which till his birth were only mine. 
Cora. Oh no, Alonzo! a mother's love for her 
dear babe is not a ſtealth, or. taken from the father's 
ſtore: it is a new delight that turns with quicken'd, 
n to Hin, the author of d e : 
bliſs _ [151 wet 
Au. Could Cora think me ſerious? 3 | 
Cera. | am ſure he will ſpeak ſgon,; a with het 
the laſt of the three holydays allowed. by TT | 
ſanction to the fond anxious mother's. beart. 1445 
Al. What are. thoſe three? 5 | 
' Gra, The ecitaty of. his birth N paſs ; thac i in , part . 


. m « um⁴] SID ay —— ” 
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| is ſelfiſh : but when firſt the white bloſſoms of his 

teeth appear, breaking the crimſon buds that did in- 
caſe them; that is a day of joy: next, when from 
his father's : arms he runs without ſupport, and clings, 
laughing and delighted, to his mother's knee ; that is 


the mother's heart's next holyday : and ſweeter ſtill 
the third, whene'er bis little ſtammering tongue ſhall 


utter the grateful. ſound of, F ather, Mother * ! 
that is the deareſt joy of _ 

Al. Beloved Cora 

Cora. Oh ! my Alonzo 1 "daily, 13 do I 
thanks to Heaven for the dear bleſſing ] poſſeſ 
him and the. 
Al. To Heaven and Rolla. | 

Cru. Yes, to Heaven and Rolla: and art 8 
not grateful to them too, Alonzo? art thou not 1 

7 
af” Can Cora aſl that queſtion ?/ 

Cora. Why then of — ſo reſtleſs on thy 3 > 
Why to my waking watching 'ear fo often does the 
illneſs of the night betray thy ſtruggling ſighs ? 


M1. Muſt not I fight againſt my country, againſt | 


my brethren? 

Cora. Do they not ſeek our deſtruRtion z and are 
not all men brethren? © | 

Al. Should they prove viRorious ? © in 

Cora. I will fly, and meet thee in the mountains, 

Ai. Fly, with thy infant, Cora ? 


Cora. What! think you a mother, when ſhe- runs 


from danger, can feel the weight of her child ? 


at reſt ? 
Cora. Oh yes! yes? = 5 
Al. Haſten then now to the concealment i in che 
mountains 3 there dwells your father, and. there all 
our matrons and virgins, and our warriors offspring; 
are allotted to await the iſſue of the war. Cora will 


not alone reſiſt her huſband's + her ſiſters, and her . | 


narch's with. 


Ora. Alonzo, I cannot tare ou: Oh! how ia 
every 


— 


Al. Cork, my beloved, do you _ to fer my — 8 
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every aber abſence would my fancy paint you. | 
wounded, 8 abandon d * no, I cannot oye | 

5 | | | 
7 AI. Rolla will be with; Wet" 5 | 

Cora. Yes, while the battle rages, and where it 
rages moſt, brave Rolla will be found. He may re- 
venge, but cannot ſave thee. To follow danger, he 
will feave even thee. But I have ſworn never to for- 
fake thee but with life. Dear, dear Alonzo ! can 
you wiſh chat I ſhould break my yow ? 

Al. Then be it ſo. Oh! excellence in all "EY 4 
great and lovely, in courage, gentleneſs, and truth; 
my pride, my content, my all! Can there on this 
_ earth be fools who ſeek for happineſs, and paſs by 


love in the purſuit ? 


Cyra. Alonzo, T cannot thank you : Glence i is the 
ratitude of true. affection: who ſeeks to follow it 
by ſound will miſs the track, 0 Shout without. . Does | 


the King approach ? 


AI. No, tis the General placing the guard that 


will ſurround the temple during the facrifice. Tis 


8 comes, the firſt and beſt of Arn A My A 


— 


. 8 r 


No. Gi entering.) Then place them e on che ein 
fronting the 25 camp. (Enters.) 


Cera. Rolla ! my friend, my brother! _ 

Al. Rollz! my friend, my benefaQor! how can 
our lives repay the obligations which we owe you 

Rel. Pals them ia peace and bliſs —Let Rolla | 
witneſs it, ke is overpaid. 
Ca. Look on this child——He is the life-blood of 
my heart; but if ever he loves or reveres thee leſs 
than his own father, his mother's hate fall og him! 


Rol. Oh, no more What facrifice have t made 
to merit gratitude ? The object of my love was 
Cora's happineſs, —I ſee her happy, —ls not my ob- 
V uw and am I not See Now, Cora, 


liſten 
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liſten to a friend's advice, You muſt away; you 
muſt ſeek the ſacred caverns, the unprofan'd receis, 
w hither, after this day's ſactifi-e, our matrons, and 
c'en the Virgins of the Sun, retire. DE 

Cora. Not ſecure with Alonzo and with thee, 
Rl] 8 | 

Rol. We have heard Pizarro's plan is to ſurpriſe 
us — Thy preſence, Cora, cannot aid, but may im- 
pede aur vor; - x Wy 

Cra. Iinpedc} . 3 A & 

Rl. Yes, yes. Thou know'ſt how tenderly we 
love thee ; we, thy huſband and thy friend. Art 
thou near us? our thoughts, our valour---vengeance 
will not be our ,own. No advantage will be pur- _ 
ſued that leads us from the ſport where thou art 
placed; no ſuccour will be given but for thy pro- 
tection. The faithful lover dares not be all himſelf 
amid the war, until he knows that the beloved of 
bis ſoul is abſent from the peril] of the fight, © 

Al. Thanks to my friend} tis this I would have 
urge. a 85 E 
Cora. This timid excels of love, producing fear 
inſtead of valour, flatrers, hut does not convince me: 
the wife is inereduloun. „ 

Rol. And is the mother unbelieving too? 

Cora. No more — Do with me as you pleaſe. My 


friend, my huſband ! place me where you will. 


Al. My adored ! we thank you both. March 
without.) Hark! the King approaches to the ſacri- 
fice. You, Rolla, ſpoke of rumours of ſurpriſe, —A 
ſervant of mine, I bear, is miſſing ; whether ſur- 


priſed or treacherous, I know not. 


— 


Rol. It matters not. We are every where prepangd. 


Come, Cora, upon the alter mid the rocks thov'lt 


implore a bleſſing on our tauſe. The piovs-ſuppli- 
cation of, the trembling wife, and mother's. heart, 


of huinan homage. 


x „ e Exeunt. 


riſes to the throne of mercy, the moſt reſiſtleſs prayer 


— 


$6 pins: 1 


| SCENE H. ; 
The Temple of the Sun : it repreſents the magnificence 
of Peruvian idolatry: in the centre is the altar.— 
* ſolemn march. - The Warriors and K. ing enter on 
one fide of the Temple. ROELA, ALonzo, and 


CoRA, on the other.  \ : 
Ata. Welcome, Alunzo! (T5 Rolla.) Kinſ-- 


man, thy hand. —{(To Cora.) blels'd be the objekt 
of the happy mother's love. T0 5 
C:ra. May the ſun bleſs the father of his people! 
ia. lu the welfare of his children lives the hap- 
pineſs of their King. Friends, what is the temper 
of our ſoldiers? 5 | 
Rol. Such as becomes the cauſe which they ſup- 
port; their cry is, Victory or death! our King! 
our Country! and our God! . 
Altu. Thou, Rolla, in the hour of peril, haſt. 
been wont to animate the ſpirit of their leaders, ere 
we proceed. to conſecrate the banners which- thy 
valoùr knows ſo well to guard. 5 
Rol. Vet never was the hour of peri] near, when 
to inſpire them words were ſo little needed. My 
brave affociates—partners of my toil, my feelings 
and my taine !—can Rolla's words add: vigour. to the 
virtuous energies which inſpire your hearts?“ 
No vou have judged as I have, the ſoulneſs of 
the crafty plea by which theſe bold invaders would 
delude you Vour generous pirit has compared as 
mine has, the motive, 1 a war like this, 
can anifnate heir minds, and ours, —Ther, by a 
ſtrange frenzy driven, fiaht for power, for plunder, 
and extended rule -E, for our country, our altars, 
and our homes. — They, follow an Adventurer 
whom they fear and obey a power which: they 
hate — w ferve a Monarch whom we love -a God 
whom we adore.— Whene'er they move in anger, 
deſolation tracks their progreis! - Where'er they 
pauſe in amity, affliction mourns * * 8 
8 e 7 ey 


A 
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They boaſt, they come but to imptove our ſlate, 
_ enlarge our thoughts, and free us from the yoke of 
error! —Yes—THEY will give enlightened freedom 
to of minds, who are themſelves the ſlaves of paſ- 
ſion, avarice, and pride, — They offer us their pro- 
retion—Yes, ſuch protection as vultures give to 
lamb:—:overing and devouring them !—They call 
on us to barter all of good we have inherited and 
proved, for the deſperate chance of ſomething bet - 
ter which they promiſe, —Be our plain anſwer this: 
 Fhe throne we honour is the proPLE's CHOICE— 
the laws we reverence are our brave Father's legacy 
a itthe faith we follow teaches us to live in bonds of 
charity with all mankind, and die with, hope of 
bliſs beyond the grave. Tell your invaders this, 
"and tell them too, we ſeek no change; and, leaſt 
of all, ſuch change as they would bring us. 
„„ ; 4 [Trumpets ſound.” 
Ain. {Embracing Rolla.) Now, holy friends, 
ever mind] of..theſe facred truths, begin the ſa- 
_ erifice., A ſolemn Proceſſion 8 the rece/s 
of the Temple above the Altar. The Priefts and Vir- 
ein of the Sun arrange themſelves on either ſede>-» 
/ The High Prieft approaches the Altar, and the folem- 
i 1 Invocalion of the High Pries s 
 fellxwed by the Cinrufſes of Priefls and Virgins — 
Fire from. above lights upon the the Altar. The . ths 
eile aſſembly viſe, and join in the Thankſgiving.) 
Out vftering is accepred. Now to arms, my friends, ©. 


* 


Pre; are for battle. 5 
Euter ORA x O. 


Ora. The enemy! 

aANte.  Hownewr Ft 3 
Draa. From the hill's brow, cen now 23 þ o'er- 
tzok'd their force, fuddenly I perceived the who!e 
ia mation: with eager haſte they march towards 
our deſerted camp, as if apprifed of this Mast ſo- 
lemn fneride e! e 

NI. They mult be met before they reach it; - 
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Ai. And you, my daughters, wick your dear 
children, away to the appointed place of ſafety.” 

Cora. Oh, Alonzo Ft Embracing him.) 

Al. We ſhall meet APalnc*. 0; 

Cora. Bleſs us once more, ere you leave us. 

Al. Heaven protect and bleſs thee, my beloved; 
and thee, my innocent! 

Ata. Haſte, haſte each moment is precious 1 

i Cora. F arewell, Alonzo! Remember thy life 


Ws Is mine. 


Rol. "Nor one farewell to Rolla? 1 
Cora. (Giving him her hand. ) Farewell ! The 
God of war be with you: but, bring me back | 
Alonzo. [Kei with the Child. 
Ata. "(Draws his ſword.) Now, my brethren, 
my ſons, my friends, I know your valour. Should. 
il ſucceſs aſſail us, be deſpair the laſt Sg of 
your hearts.—If ſucceſsfu}, let mercy be the 
Alonzo, to you I give to defend the narrow paſſage 
of the mountains. On the right of the wood ke 
Rolla's ſtation. For me, ftrait forwards will 4 
march to meet them, and fight until I ſee my 
ple ſaved, or they behold their monarch fall. Be 
dhe word of battle—God! and our native land. 
(4 awarch a _ 
| SCENE „ 


" The A ut bemwets the Temple ns: the Carp. . 


Enter RorLA and ALONZO. 
Rol. Here my friend, we ſeparate—ſoon, I truſts 


to meet again in triumph. 
4. Or perhaps we part to meet no niore. 
Rolla, a moment's pauſe ; we are yet beſore our 
army's ſtrength ; one earneſt word at parting. 
Rol. There is in language now no word but 
battle. fs Oo 

© Al. Yes; one word more—Corn1 ee 
Kol. Cora! Spex! e 

Al. The next hour brings us— 1 OE: 


| Kol. c 


W 
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R/. Death or vitory! ! +4 
Al. It may be victory to one death to the 
other. | . 5 
Rol. Or bath may fall. 1 
Al. If fo, my wife and child I bequeath to the 
protection of Heaven and my King. But ſhould 1 
only fall, Rolla, be thou my heir. = | 
Rol, How.? 85 
* Be Cora thy wife be thou a father to my 
chi IR En 2 8 | 
Rol. | Rouſe thee, ' Alonzo! Baniſh theſe timid 
fancies, | NE 5 SIEDs a dn 
Al. Rolla! I have tried in vain, and cannot fly 
from the foreboding which opprefles me: thou 
| &know'(t it will not Rake me in the fight: but give 
mm/ ↄ ↄ x v oe es 
Rol. If it be Cora's will—Yes—I promiſe 
{ Gives his hand.) e e |; 
Al. Tell her it was my laſt with! and bear to 
her and to my ſon, my laſt bleſſing. BS oh, 


No. 1 will, —Now then to our poſts, and let 2 : 
our ſwords ſpeak for us. (They draw their ſwords.) ) 


Al. For the King and Coral 
Kol. For Cora and the King! _ 
of LE xeunt different ways. Alarms without. 


„ . 
A View of the Peruwian Camp, auiili a diftant View 
of a Peruvian Village. Trees growing from a rocky 
Eminence on one Side. Alarms continue. * 
Enter an Old blind Man anda By. 
O. Man. Have none returned to the camp? 
Bay. One meſſenger alone. From the temple 
they all march d to meet the foe. _ 


, l fie de din oben 0: 


* — 


bad I ſtill retain'd my fight, I might now have 
graſp'd a ſword, and died a ſoldier's death! Are we 
quite alone? oe by: 


— : 
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ton Fe⸗ hope my father will be ſafe ! © 

Man. He will do his duty. Tam more. anxious | 
oe thee, my child. 

Bay. can ſtay with you, dear ber, c 

O. Han. But ſhould the envy come, they wil! 
drag thee from. me, my boy. 

y. Iinpoſſible, Gd for they will ſee 
at once that you are old 5 blind, and cannot do 
Without me. 

O. Man. Poor chilg! you lierle ; the 00 
of theſe infiuman men. ¶ Diſcherge of cannon heard.) 
Hark | the noiſe is near —1 hear the dreadful roar- 
inge of the fiery engines of theſe cruel. ſtrangers. — 
ee at a diſtance.) At every thour, with invo- 

ntary haſte I clench iny band, and fancy ſtill it 

graſps a ſword Alas Ican only ſerve my country 
y my prayers. Heaven R the Inca and his 
gallant foldiersf | 

Bey. O father | thete are ſoldiers running | 

O. Man. Spaniards, boy „ es 2 

Bey. No, Peruvians | - £5 
9. Man. He and fiyiog From the beld 1—te 
aeg | | 
| | Enter favs rale Soldiers, | 

10 ſp eak to them, buy hence come you ? How 


goes ke battle ? 
Sol. We ma * ſtop; we are ſent for the reſerve. 


pehind the hill. The Yay” 8 _ us. 


baun Soldiers Fo 
O. Man. Chetek, then, ani: | 
Boy, I ſee the Pans of Jances Slittering in the 


light. ; 
0. Man. Thoſe are Peruvians. Do bey dend Wis 


way * 


Enter 4 Peruvian Sebier. Fe 4 55 55 3h 


5 | Soldjer; ſpeak to my blind father, SY wile 
Sed. I'm Tent to tell the bel leſs father to rettet 
among the rocks: all — be oft, } fear. The * 


| y wounded: 


— 4 5 
te, 
PE 
a 5 
* 5 
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0. Man. Quick, boy! Lead me to the hill, where 


thou may'ſt view the plain, {Alarms ) 


Enter ATALIBA, wounded, qwith Ora No, Officers, 
and Soldiers. | 


77 My ound is bound ; e me, the burt 
is nothing: I may return to the fight. 


© Ora. Pardon your ſervant ; bur the allotted oriell 


who attends the ſacred banner has pronounced that 
the Inca's blood once ſhed, no bleſing can walt the 
day until he leave the field. . 

Ata. Hard reſtraint? O! my pbor rare ſoldiers! 
Hard that 1 niay no longer be a witneſs of their 
valour. Bur haſte you; return to your comrades: 1 


will not. keep one ſoldier from his poſt. -Go, and 


avenge your fallen brethren. [Exeunt Orano, Offi- 
cers, and Soldiers.) T will-not repine; my own. fate 
is the laſt anxiety of my heart. It is for you, my 
people, that I feel and __ 


Ol Mai du Boy advance;: 


0. Man. Did J not hear the voice of an auler = Re” 


nate ? Who is it complains chus? 
Ata. One almoſt by hope forſaken. 
O. Man. Is the King alive? | 
Mta. The King fill lives. 
O. Man. Then thou art not forſaken ! Atalibs 


protects the meaneſt of his ſubjects. . 


hd 


Aia. And who ſhall protect Ataliba? 85 
©. Man: The immortal Powers, that bene; the - 


| juſt. The virtues of our Monarch alike ſecure to 


r- the affection of his People and the benügn re- 


gard of FRA |. 


A. How . ae bad 1 mutmured £ ook, 
wondrous, thou ſupreme Diſpoſer, are thy aQs! 
Even in this moment, which I had thought the bit- 
tereſt trial of mortal ſufferiog, thou. haſt infuſed the 
ſweeteſt. ſenſation of my life—it is the aſſurance * 


people's love. 
"my 2 . ) ©, father 2 


fee thoſe hideous men that ruſh _ us yonder 


Aa, 


— 
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Ala. Ha! Spaniards - And I—Ataliba— ill- ſated 
fugirive, without a ſword even to try the. ranſom of 
a monarch life. 


Enter Davi LLA, ALMAGRO, and Spanih Soldiers. 


Dav. Tis he—our hopes are anſwered—1 know 
him well—it is the King! 
Alm. Away} Follow with your ERIE prize. 
Avoid, thoſe Peruvians, though in flight. T bis way 
we may regain our line. 
[Exeunt Davilla, Almagro, and Soldiers, 
= __ - with Ataliba priſoner. 
O. Man. The King! Wrerehed old man, that 
could not ſee his gracious form Boy, would thou 
hadſt led me to the reach of thoſe ruffians ſwords 
Boy. Father! all our countrymen are flying here 
for refuge. 
O. Man. No—to the reſcue of chow King—they | 
never will deſert Rim. (- Alarms <vithout. 5 


Enter Peruvian Officers and Soldiers, * acroſs 
the flage ; Orano following, _ 
Ora. Hold, I charge you} Rolla calls 
Officer. We cannot combat with * ereadfol 


engines. , 
Enter Ror ba. 8 


Rol. Hold, recreants \' cowards What, Kar ye 
death, and Fear not ſhame? : By my fouPs - fury, I | 
cleave to the earth the firſt of you at ſtirs, or 
plunge your daſtard ſwords into ybur leader's heart, 
that 10 no more ys witneſs your: di race. MW here 
is the King? To Wee 

Ora. From this 61d man and bay t Journ chat: the 
detachment of the enemy which you obſerved fo ſud- 
denly to quit the field, have ſucceeded In furpriſing | 
him; they are yet in ſight, * 

Kol. And bear the Inca off a priſoner Hear 
this, FE baſe, diſloyal rout} Look there} The duft 
you ſee hangs on the bloody Spahtiards' track, 


W 8K ruſſian daun, your King, your an 1 


a 
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in 1 bondage. Now fly, and ſeck Four on 
vile ſafety, if you can. | 

O. Man. Bleſs the voice of Rotha—ind bleſs the 
ſtroke [, once lamented, but which now ſpares theſe 
extinguiſhed eyes the 282 of ſeeing the pale 
trembling wtetches who dare not ſo low Rolla 
though to ſave their King! : 
Rol. Shrink ye from "A thunder of the foe—and 
fall ye not at this rebuke? Oh ] had ye each but 
one drop of the loyal blood-which guſhes to waſte 
through the brave heart of this ſightleſs veteran! 
Eternal flame | pra you, if you deſert me now! 
But do alone alone to die with glory by 
my monarch's 64e 8 
Soldiers. Rolla} well follow thee. (Trunjets 
found; Rolla rufhes out, followed by Orano, Officers . 
and Soldiers.) 

O. Man. O godlike Rolla And thou ſun, ſend 
from thy clouds ayenging lightning to his aid |— 
Haſte, my boy; aſcend ſome height, and fell py 
impatient terror what thou ſeeſt. 

Boy. I can climb this rock, and the tres above. 
{Aſeends a rock, and from thence into the tres. )} O— 
now I ſee them—now—yes—and the Spaniards 
turning by the ſteep. 

O. Han. Rolla ollows them? __ 

Vu. He doe he does—he moves lie; an arrow] 
now che waves his arm to our foldiers ( Report of 
cannon heard.) Now there is fire and ſmoke, _ : 

0. Man. Ves, fire is the weapon of thoſe fiends. 

Bey. The wind blows off the ſmoke: * JOY are all 
mixed together. 4 

O. Man. Seeſt thou the King?) - 5 

B. Yes—Rolla is near him! His ford bes, 
fire as he ſtrikes! - : 

4 0. Man, Bleſs thee, Rolla Spare not the mon- 85 

Aen. 

Bey. Father} father! the Spaniards fly 1—Q—now 

1 Tee the King embracing Rolla. Having his cap for 
Joy. Shauts of * i/h of irumpets, Se. * 


— 


A. - * 
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O. Man. c Falls on his knees ) Fountain of life! 


how can wy exhauſfed breath bear to thee thanks , 


for this one moment of my life! My boy, come 
dowa, and let ne kiſs thee — My ſtrength is wy 
| 4 11 having run t the Old Man) © 
Ler ine Kelp you, father —You tremble fo — 
5 2 I with tranſport, boy ! 


{ Bay leads 55 Oli Man off. 5 


Shouts, Flouriſh, Oc. 


Enter ATALIBA, RoLLA, and P:ritvian _ 
and 4. 


Aia. In the name of my people, the 8 of 
whoſe ſovereign you have this day been, . 
this emblem of his gratitude. (Gi Rulla- 
ſun of diamonds.) The tear that falls upon it may 


for a moment dim its ſuſtre, yet 4 it . impair 
5, *Y 


the valve of the gift. 
Rol. It was 2 band of Heaven, nor mine, that 
ſaved my King. - 


Enter Denk and dalle. 


K Now, ſoldier, from Alonzo? 
Ora. Alomo's genius foon repaired the pinic 
which early broke our ranks: but l fear we have to 
mourn Alonzo's loſs ; bis eager Tpirit urged him too 
far in the purſuit! 
Ata. How ! Alonzo ſlain? 
1} Sol. I faw him fall. 
24 Sol. Truſt me I beheld him up again and 
fighting he was then ſurrounded and difarined. - 
Aa. O] victory, dearly purchaſed ! | 
Raf O Cora! Who ſhall tell thee this? 2 
| Ata. Rolla, our friend is loſt—ovur native con 
ſaved ! Our private ſorrows muſt yield to the pub] 
claim for triumph. Now go wee 1 8 the = the 
moſt 


- - 


e 
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moſt ſacred duiy which belongs to viQory—to dry 
the widowed and the orphared rear of thole whole 
brave p!o0:efors have perithed in their country's 
cxule. YI 


[Triumphant march, and exeunt 


i 


; % 


ACT III. 
. 
Aæuild retreat among flupendous Richs, Co aA an-tt 
her Child, with other Wives and Children of iu 
 Prruvian Warriors, are ſcattered about the ſcene 
in groups. They fing alternately, Stanzas expreſ- 
frue of their fuuaticn, with a Chox us, in which 


all join. 


ff Piruvian Woman. 

ZULUGA, ſeeft thou nothing yer ? 

Zul. Yes, two Peruvian ſoldiers, one on the hill ; 
the other entering the thicket in the gale. 

24 Per. Nom. One more has palsd-—He comes 


but pale and terrihed. _ = > 
Cora. My heart will ſtart from my boſom. = 
Enter a Peruvian Soldier, panting for breath. _ 
Wom. Well! joy or death? — 2 
Sold. The battle is againſt us. The King is wound- 
ed, and a prifoner. 5 | 
Vom. Deſpair and miſery! = 
Cora. (In a faint woice.) And Alonzo? © 
Sald. } have not ſeen him. 
Ven. Oh] whither muſt we fly? 
24 Mom. Deeper into the foreſt, 
| a „ Cora. 


26. ZA: 
Ci I ſhall not move. 
Another Peruvian Soldier, . wvit out, 2 Vieory 1 


victory! b 
©» He enters haſtily. 


* } Rejoice | We are viRorious | 
on. ( Springing up.) Welcome] welcome ! thou 
Wh ap of joy ; but the King ? 
$14. He leads the brave Warriors, who approach, 


(The triumphant march of the ormy is heord at a diſ- 
tance.—T he Women and Children join in a flrain 
expreſſive of anxiety and exultatin. — I he Warrior: 
enies ſinging th: Song of Victory, in which all join. 
—T he King and ROLL a follow, and are met with 
rapturous and affeFionate reſpe#. Co RA, during 
this ſcene, with her child in her arms, runs through © © 


4he ranks ſearching and inquiring for AL ONZ0.) 
Alia. Thanks, thanks, my children! I am well: 


believe it; the blood once ſtopp'd, my wound was. 


rvthing, (Cora at length approaches Rolla, w/o up- 
ears to have been * avoiding her.) Where 


is Alonzo ? - (Rolla turns advay in ſilence.) 
Corn. (Falling ai the King's feet, ) Give me my 


huſbang, give this child his father. 
Ata. [ prieve that Alonzo is not here. 
(ora. Hop'd you to find bim! ? 
Ata. Moſt anxiouſly. 
Cora. Ataliba] is . not 1 ? 


Ata. No] the Gods will have 3 ee 5 


Corn, Is he not dead, Ataliba ? 
Ala. He lives—in my heart, 


Cera. Oh King, torture me not thus! ſpeak out, 


js this child fathetleſs ? 
Ata. Deareſt Cora | do not thus daſh aſide. the 
little hope that ſtill remains. 


Cora. The little hope! yet ail there is hope! | 


Speak to me, Rolla: you are the friend of truth. 
Rol. Alonzo has not been found. 5 


F 


* 
: . on 


1 Cora. 
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Cora. Not found What menn you ? will not you, 
Rolla, tell me truüh? Oh!] let me not hear the 
th under rolling at a diſtance; let the bolt fall and 


eruſh my brain at once. —Say not that he 1 is not r ; 
{ay at once that he is dead. +4 


+ Rol; Then thould 1. ay falfe. 


Cora. Falſe! Bleſſings on, thee for that word ! gat 
ſnatch ine from this terrible ſuſpenſe. Liſt up thy 
little hands, my child; perhaps thy og _. 
plead better than thy mot her $ agony. 

Rol. Alonzo is take n pyifoner, ' 


Cora. Priſoner ! and by the Spaniards ? Pizarre's 


priſoner ? Then is te dead. 


Aia. Hope better the richeſt ranſom which. 6H | 


realm can yield, a herald ſhall this inſtant bear. 
Per. Nos Oh! for Alonzo's ranſom—our gol 


our "_ all! nen dear Cre =berei 
here! 


6 _ 


(The e Wo: omen eager 5 tear off all tel, 


ornaments, and run and take. them from their. 
children, to offer tem to Cora. 


Ata. Yes, for. Alonzo's ranſom they would we 


ali I thank thee, Father, who haſt given me ach 
hearts to rule over! - 


Pora. Now one boon- more, beloved monarch. 

Let me 7 with the herald. | 

Ata. Remember, Cora, thou art not a wife only. 

but a mother too: "hazard not your own honour, and 
the ſafety. of your infant. Among theſe barbarians. 
the ſight of thy youth, thy lovelineſs, and innocence, 
would but rivet faſter your Alonzd's chains, and rack 


N. 


his heart with added fears for thee, —Wait, Cora, h 


the return of the berald. 


Cora. Teach me how to live till „ 
Ata; Now we go to offer to the Gods, thanks for 
our victory, and prayers for our Alonzo's ſafetyʒ. 


* and e. — ennes. 


- 


5 4 
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SCENE 11. 
The Wood. + 


Pre. Mild i Innocence, what will become of thee 2 


* 9 2 / 


766% Daus RoLLA. _ 
Bol. Cora, I attend thy ſummons at th appointed 


ſpor. - 

Cra. Oh my child, my boy haft thou Kill a. 
father ? 

lives ? 

canſt thou think I will ſurvive Alonzg's loſs ? 

love Alonzo, Cora, liſten ro Alonzo's friend? 

not Alor-20's triend?.. : Gs 

Rol. His parting words—: EPR 

| bleſſing to his ſon; and a laſt reed to thee, 


Hook him while he N to take my 


—] pledged my word to hin and we parted.— 


cheriſh claim or hope. 


chan 


. Dans and Child. „ 


Ral. Cora, can wy child be fatherleſs, while Rolla. | 
Cora. Will he not ſoon want 2 mother too 0 ?—Fox : Ss 
Rol. Yes! for bis child's ſake.— Ves, as thou didſt ql : 
Cora. Yo. id me liſten to the world. — Who was: 
Cora. His parting words! (Wild. Oh, 23 5 
Rol. Coofign'd ta me two. precious rrufls his "A 


Cora. Hts laſt requeſt ! his Ia !-—Oh, name it! 
Rol. If | fall, ſaid he- (and Tad forebodings 


Cora for thy wife; be thou a- father to my child. 


Obſerve ine, Cora, I repeat this only as my faith 
to do ſo:wasrgiven to A lonzo— ſor myſelf, 1 neither 705 


Cra. Ha! does my reaſon 920 me, or What is 
this horrid light that preſſes on my brain? Oh, 
Alonzu.! It may be thou haſt fallen a victim to thy. FT 
own guiltleſs'hearr—hadft thou been ſilent, badit _; 
thou not r a fatg) ee 9. et wr iche! 


_ mY Rvl 


5 


ES. 


WE 
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.. Cora? what bateful ſuſpicion has poſſeſſed 


Sora. Ves, yes, tis clear his ſpirit was enſnar'd ; 
he was led to the fatal ſpot, where mortal valour 
could not front a hoſt of murderers —He fell—in 
vain did he exclaim for help to-Rolla. At a diſtance 
you look'd on and fmild—Yogw could have ſavd 
him —could—bur did not. | ; 
Ret. Oh, glorious ſun! can I have deſerved 
__ Cora, rather bid me ſtrike this ſword into my 
heart. JJ... tC” | | : 
Cora. No}. live l. live for love] for,that lave 
thou ſeekeſt; whoſe bloſſoms are to ſhoor from the 
bleeding grave of thy betray'd. and flaughter'd 


friend Bur thou haſt born to me the 7 wor de 
of my Alonzo {, New bear mine Sooner 
boy draw poiſon. ſrom this tortured 'breaft—ſooner 
would I link me to the pallid corfe' of he eanelt = 
Ct | 


all this 


wretch that. perith'd with Alonzo; than 


* 


Rel. Vet eall-me what Lam—thy friend, thy pro- 


p 1 «> 
- 
I * . 7 2 
- - * 
% * A. « 
7 ** - 
* . * 


" 


C ona; (Diftradedly.) A way El bave no prot eQor 


but my God ]—Wich-+this i child in my arms will I 

| haſten to the field of ſlaughter— There with theſe 
hands willIturn up to the light every mangled body 
__— ſeeking, howeler by death: disfigur'd, the ſweet 
ſmile of my Alonzo: with fearful cries I will ſhriek 


N 0 


out his name till my veins ſnap]! If the ſnialleſt ſpark 


of life remains, he will know the voice of his Cora, 


open fora moment his waſhrouded eyes, and. bleſs 
me with a laſt look: But if we find him not—-Oh j . 
then, my boy, we. will to the _ camp —that 


look of thine will win me paſſage through a thouſand 


| fwords They too -are-men,—Tithere a. heart that 
could drive back the wife that ſeeks her bleeding 

huſband ;.or the innocent babe that "cries for his 
impriſon'd father? No, no, my child, every where 
we ihall be ſafe. —A wretched mo: ber- bearing a 
e 5 4 N poor 
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pour or han in her arms, has Nature's paſſport thro” 
the wo d. Ves, Is, my lor, we'll go and ſeek thy 
"lie. * [Exit with the Child, 


Rol. 0 ar a paiſe US agitation. ) Could'1 have 


merited one breath of thy reproaches, Cora, I ſhould: 

be the wrerch—I think I was not formed to be. 
' Hex ſafety - muſt he my CO to 
| wars wa her ſhe has wronged's me on 5 12 


SCENE III. 5 ER 


— 
2 


. Pizarre's Tent, 2 


* 2 a 0 , traverſing, the fene i in a and fue, 
© _ agitation. EY 

Well. capricious. idol, Fortune, be my ruin thy. 

work and baaſt.- . To myſelf I will ſtill de Are. 

Yet ere I fall, grant mie thy ſmile to proſpe 

fra, of e and de duped _ Alo e 


85 Enter Fivink mes mo 
Who'sthere ? wht dares intends? CY does. wy. 


"guard neglect their duty ?? „ ; 

Ev. Your guard did what they cou Aur they 
knew their duty hetter than * ee 5 
_ when I refuſed obedience. Foy 3 


* 


Piæ. And What is it you deſire? 3 0 3 
Elu. To ſee how a hero bears cntiſorrnde, Wa. 5 


5 Fg art not now colledted—not thyſelf. . 
Piz. Wouldft thou I ſhould re guete that the 
ſpears of the dear; led by accurs'd Alonzo, have 
pierced the braveſt hearts of my followers? 
Ev. No !-I would have thee cold and ti fs 
the night. that follows'the departed ſtorm; flill and 
ſullen as the awful pauſe that Nauen Nature's con- 
vulſion: yet ] would have fee] aſſured that a 
now. morning ſhall arife, when the warrior's irn 
Hall ſtalk forth—nor fear the future, nor lament 


the 8.” {IT 
_ Pie. 


x 


+4 


15 ot 


thing!=—Think'® 1 thow I 
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2 Wer Elvira 1—Why had not all m 


men hearts like thine ? _ | 
Ev. Then would thy brows: have this day worn 
the crown of Quitxo. 
Pix. Oh] hope fails me while that ſcourge of 
my life and trame, Alonzo, leads the enemy. , 
Ee. Pizarro, I am come to probe the hero far- 
ther: not now his courage, but his anner —. 
Alonzo is your eren 
Pix. How | 88 
Elu. Tis certain; Valverde ſaw him even now 
dragged in chains within your camp. 1 choſe to 
bring you the intelligence myſelf. . 
Piz. Bleſs thee; Elvira, for the news 1—Alonzo D 
in my. power | —then Jam the conqueror—the vic- 
cory is MINE] þ 
Elv. Pizarro, this i is ſavages and unmanly triumph. 
Believe me, you raiſe impatience in my mind to ſee 
the man whoſe valour, and whoſe genius, aw'e 
Pizarro; whoſe misfortunes are Pizarro's triumph F< 
whoſe bondage is Pizarro's ſafety. J 
Pix. Guard ]J—( Enter Guard. )—Drag Ive the 
Spaniſh inn Alonzo 1—Quick doug the traitor 
here. LE: Conte. 
Etv, What ſhall be his fate? 
 Piz. Death | death in lingering torwents | pro- 
tracted to the laſt s that burning e can 
deviſe, and fainting liſe ſuſtain. Pon 
Ek. Shame on thee4 Wilt thou have i it. * 8 
the Peruvians fan + Pave could” not conquer ti : 30 
Alonzo felt that he could murder? 
Piz. Be it ſaid—I care not, His fate is e 
Efv. Follow then thy will: but mark me; ** 
baſely thou doſt ſhed the blood of N th 
1 loſt to thee ſor ever. E i] 
2. Why this intereſf for A ſtrange! 
is Alonzo's fate to thee ? CG 
Ev. His fate —norbing = by glory, every . 
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ſame, of 3 ak a ut renown 2—Know e 
ter. 

Pig. Thou ſhould'ſt * Gn Ms better. 
Thou fhouldit have known, that, once provoked to 
hace, I am for ever fixed in vengeance —(Alonzo 15 
brought in, in chains guarded. Elvira obſirves hin 
with attention and admiration. )—Welc ome Welse, 
Don Alonzo de Molina; tis long ſince we have met: 
thy mended fooks hou ſp⸗ Dees. a life of rural indy- * i 
lence. How is it f the toils end cares of 
war thou doſt preſerve the healthful bloon: of care-. 
lefs eafe ? Tell me thy ſecret. 5 

A. Thu wilt not profit by. it. Whate'et =p 
toils or cares of war, peace Rin iy Mere; (Putting | 
his hand' to his heart 8: 2 | | £2 TS 

Piz. Jarcaſti boy! ., 

Elv. Thou art anſarered rightly. Why fore 
with the unfortunate? 

Ele. And thou art 3 too, I hear; A. 
and the father of a lovely boy —the heir, no doubt, 
of = his father's loyalty ; of all his mother's faith. 

The heir, 4 truſt, of all his father's ſeorn of 
fl 1 oppreſſon, and hy pocriſy—the. heir, *E hope, © 
of all bis mother's virtue, gentleneſs, and crach— : 
the heir, I am fure, to all arro's hate: - HEE 

Pig. Really Now de I feel ſor this poor orphan; 
for Latberleſs to-morrow's ſun hall ſee 11 ehils. 
Alonzo, thy hours are n PT) by 

Elke. Pizarro- no! 

py anger: - 


Pix. Hen —or dr 
not hene; bor do 1 4.84 „ 


. I. Wil 


4 © a Se 


. S Mbebpel t ſpare thy 58 TOM 
= _ a er wes oe with his is pu 3 | 


coll 3 
. n e 
haſt ot . againſt thy native land ? 
M. Not Deſert Tam nou | I'was not born 
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among, 9 pirates! gb weral—Wpes thoſe 
legions o lured by the abhorred luſt of gold, and by 
thy foul ambition u ſorgot the honour of 
Caſtilians, and forſaok x duties © of humanity, THz v. 
deſerted Mg. I have not warred againſt my native 
land, but againſt thoſe who have uturped its power. 
The banners of my country, when” firſt I followed 
arms beneath them, were Juſtice, Faith, and Mercy. 
if theſe are hyaten down and trampled under foot 


J have no country, nor exiſts the power entitled to 
* me with revolt. | 


The. : ont to judge and Puniſh pe at 
tel exiſts, 7 * 


+ Where are my judy es? 


Ks Thou wouldit a appeal to 3 council? 
If the good Las- Caſa have yet a ſeat. there, 2 
| yer : if not, I 7 to Heaven! 


P.. And to impoſe-upop the folly of Las-Caſas, 4 
what would be the exeuſes of thy treaſon? 


- #lv., Ibe folly of Las-Caſas Such, doubtleſs, 


his. mild pr "irq hoe thy hard' hearted wiſdom ! 8 
—O! would I might have * as I will che, a 5 
ſharer ig the. folies of Las-Cafas! + 8 
A4. To bim I ſhould not need to ur the e 
" BW barbaritiss 7 drove me ſrom your ge. 5 dur 1 
11 be lead him by the band dne all the 
lovehy fields of Quito; fe in many a 


where 
late,was barronneſs and waſte, 1 i e him 


how new the open Blade, or perſumed “ 

bud, ſweet ba you ges of N Barveſt, 

waſting, their. puma to 3 fon. give. 

chearful promiſe to the ho of induſt This, I 
would. f ie, my work! dene 1 ſhoul [ teif how 

 hurrful cuſtoms, and ſuperſtitions ira n e and fallen, 
would" often ſcatter and diſmay the 6 ulohs ininds 

of theſe delpdett inndcenty ; and then wo] (pave 


aut to him where now, in cluſtered vil es, they; 
live li 9 8 and eonfiding, * 
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the hour of reſt—this too is that prouder 
yer—at that fiill-pauſe'berween exertion and repoſe, 
belonging nat” to -paſtune, labour, or to reſt, but 
unto Him who. ſanctions and ordains them all; 15 
would ſhew him maoy. #6 eye, and many a hand, by. 
gentleneſs from error won, raiſed in pure devotion to 
the true and only God this too I could tell him is 
| Alonzo's. work! Then would Las-Caſas' claſp me 
in his aged arms ; from his uplifted: eyes a tear of 
gracious thankfulneſs would fall upon :my head, and 
that one bleſſed drop would be to me at once rhis 
world's beft proof, that I had acted rightly gere, 
and ſureſt hope of my Creator's mercy and reward 
hereafter. | 
El. Happy, virtuous Alonzo !- And thou, Parts. 
wouldſt appal with fear of death a man who thinks 
and acts as he does! 5 
Piz. N obſtinate enchuſcat! Bur ws: the * 
pious blefling of thy preceptor's tears does not await 
thee here: he has fled like thee—like thee, no doubt, 
to join the foes of Spain. The perilous trial of 
the next reward you: hope, is nearer than perhaps 
you've. thought.; for, by my country's wrongs, and 
mine own, to-morrow's ſun ſhall ſee thy death.- - 
Eav. Hold Pizarro — hear me!—lt not always 
jufth, at Jeaſt act alwa = greatly. Name not thy 
| Fr 's wrongs—'tis plain they have no. ſhare in 
reſentment. Thy fury gainſt this youth is pri- 
— Tow. and deadly perſonal revenge; if this be 
ſo—and even now ab detected confeience in that - 
look avows it— prof, me not the name of juſtice or 
chy country's cauſe, put let him arm, and bid him 
— terms -. 
Nr. Officious advocate for treaſon—peace "wa 
Bear Ns henee he knows his ye 5 
4. Thy revenge is eager, a+ thankful ſor 
it⸗ to me thy hafte 1 For thee, ſweet 
fortune's w_ Le my paring: 0 
camp is not thy proper ſphere. Wert 
thoud ſt 
heart. ; 


£ 85 thou among von ſavages, 28 they Are led, 
* — more N to thy 


Nis. 
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Piz. Ves; he Thall bear the ridings of hy death. 
to Cora. * 

Al. Inhuman man chat pang at leaſt might | 
have been ſpared me; but V malice ſhafl not 
ſhake my conſtancy. I go to death many mall 
| bleſs, and none will curſe: my memory. Thou 

ill wie N and Ri Par be—Prarro. 
| > 15 „ FExi; guarited. 


born that burns upon 
> nd fickened at the 
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to Job op ith awe and h 
adored; N ears to oπ] n e 
records of his p g 
but the tales of his e my ck to tots 
© giddy with delight, reading the applauding tributes 
of his monarch's and his country's gratitude ;. my 
every faculty to throb with rranſport, bite Theard 
khe thouts of acclantation Which announced the coin- 
ing of my hero; my whole ſou} to love Him with 
devotion! with enthufjaſm !* to ſee no other object. 
— to on no other tie but to make na my wok . 
Thus tö love is at leaſt no commam 
Pizarro! -was not ſuch wh love ſor idee? N 
AN. k dv, gout. e = | 
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Flv. Then do not make me h:teful to myfelf, by 


tearing off the maſk at once—bearing the hidgous 


znpoſture. that has undone me !—Do- not an ad 
which, howeer thy preſent power may glos it to 
the world, will make thee hateful to all future ages 
—accurſed and ſcorned by pofterity, 

Fs. And ſhould poſterity applaud my deeds, 
think'ſt thou my mouldering bones would rattle then 
with tranſport in my tomb? — This is renown for 
viſionary boys to dream of—T underſtand it not. The 
fame I value ſhall uplift my living eftimation—o'er- 
bear with popular ſupport the envy of my fogs— 
advance.my 1 and aid my power. 

Elv. Each word though ſpeakeſt each moment 
that I bear the=—diſfpels the fatal miſt through which 


I've judged thee. Thou man of mighty name, but 


little ſoul, I ſee thou wert not born to feel What 
genuine fame and glory are - yes, prefer the flattery 


of thy own fleeting day to the bright circle of a 
deathleſs name—yes, prefer to ſtare upon the grain 


of ſand on which you trample, bo. rg on the 
ſtarred canopy above thee. - Fame, the ſoverei 


deity of proud ambition, is not to be worſhipped ſo : © 


who ſeeks alone for living homage, ſtands a mean 
canvaſſer in her temple's porch, wooing promiſcu- 
ouſly from the fickle breath of every wretch that 
paſſes, the brittle tribute of his praiſe. He dares not 
approach the ſacred altar no noble ſacrifice of his 
is placed there, nor ever ſhall his worſhip'd image, 
EN claim for his memory # glorious immor- 
tality. 5 
Pig. Elvira, leave me. | 
Eto. Pizarro, you no longer love m. 
Pix. It is not ſo, Elvira. But what might T rot 
e ee eee intereſt for a ſtranger — 
Take back thy reproach: | e 
Etv. No, Pizarro; as yet I am not loſt to you— 
one ſtring ſtill remains, and binds me to your fate, 
Do not, Iconjure you—do not for thine on fake, 
tear it aſunder - ſhed not Alonzo's blood | 
.. 


Ps. 
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fir. My reſolution'. fixed. 

Flv. Even though that moment loſt you Elvirafor 
ever ? 1 : £2 
Eiv. Pizarro, if not to honour, if not to huma- 
1 %, yer liſten to affedtion; bear ſome memory. of 
th: {acrifices | have made for thy ſake. Have I not 
tor thee guitted my parents, my ſriends, my fame 
my ad 7 When eſcaping, did Inot riſk in 
raſhing te thx arms to bury myſelf in the boſom of 
the deep? Have I not ſhared all thy perils, heavy 
forts at fea, and frightfu] ſcapes on ſhore? Even 
on this dreadful day, amid the rout of battle, who 
rennined firm and conſtant at Pizarro's ſide? Who 

reſented her boſom as his ſhield on the aſſailing 


for ? | | | 
Pis. Tis truly ſpoken all. In love thou art thy 
ſex's miracle—in war the ſoldier's pattern—and 
therefore my whole heart and balf my acquiſitions 
are thy right. : 
Fe. . me I poſſeſs the firſt I exchange 
all tiele to the latter, for—mercy to Alonzo. = 
Pis. No more? — Had I intended to prolong his 
2 each word thou uttereſt now would haften on 
Is. fate. | | 
Elu. Alonto then at morn will die? | 
Piz. Think'ft thou yon fun will ſet ?—As ſurely 
this riſing ſhall Alonzo die. Ss 
Elo. Then be it Sn is crack'd— 
undered for ever. Bur mark me thou haſt here- 
fore had cauſe, tis true, * my reſolution 
wwe er fended— but * 8 lips 
CD ; s Of 7 evenge With ran- 
ons mo as nſule a Lien enemy, ſhall 
er more receive the pledge of love: the arm un- 
aken by its bloody purpole, which ſhall aſſign to 
edleſs torture the victim who avows his heart, 
er more ſhall preſs the hand of faith |—Pizarro, 
orn not my Wi beware you flight them not |— 
feel how noble are the motives which now animate 
thoughts ho could not feel as I do, I condemn 


---Who, 
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48 PIZARRO: | 
---who, feeling ſo, yet 2vould not act as I SHALL, I 


is. ( After a pauſe, loking at her with an af- 
fected ſmile of contempt.) I have heard thee, Elvira, 
and know well the noble motives which inſpire thee 
fit advocate in virtue's cauſe }---Beljeve me, I pity 
thy tender feelings for the youth Alonzo ?---He dies 
at ſuuriſel | bs „ 
£6. Tis well! 'tis juft I ſhould be humbled-1 
h.d forgot myſelf, and in the cauſe of innocence aſ- 
{umed the tone of virtue. 'T was fit I ſhould be re- 
buked and by Pizarro. Fall, fall, ye few reluQant 
drops of weakneſs-- the laſt theſe eyes thall ever ſhed. 
How a woman can love Pizarro, thou haſt known 
too well—how ſhe can hate, thou haſt yet to learn. 
Ves, thou undaunted! 'I'hou, whom yet no mortal 
hazard bas aPpalled4 Thou, Who on Panama's brow. © 
didit ne alliance with the raving elements, that 
tore the-filence of that botrid night When thou,didft - 
follow, as thy pioneer, the craſhing.thunder's drift, .. 
and ftalking o'er the trembling earth, didf,-plant . 


_ thy banner by the red volcano's niouth{ Thou, Wh... 


when battling on the fea, and thy brave ſhip. was 
blown to ſplinters, waſt ſeen---as thou didſt beſtride 
a fragment of the ſmoking wreck---to wave th Ale, = 
tering ſword above thy head---as thou 3 def, 
the world in that extremity ] Come, ſearleſs man— 
now meet the laſt and felleſt peril of thy life - meet! 
and ſur vive: an injur d woman s fury, if thou can ſt. 
8 . 5 IeExit. 
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ACT 
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„ 
"SCENE I. 


A Dungeon in the Rick, near the Spaniſh Cap. — 
ALONZO in Chains, A Centin | watking near 
the Entrance. 5 5 „ 
ALONZO, For the laſt time, I have beheld the 
ſhadow d ocean cloſe upon the light. For the laſt -- 
time, thro' my clefr dungeon's roof, I now behold 
the quivering luſtre of the ſtars. —Por the laſt tige, 
O ſun!- (and foon the hour) I ſhall bzhold thy riſ- 
ing, and thy level beams melting the pale mitts of 
morn to glittering dew-drups.— Then comes my 
death, and in the morning of the day, I fall, which 
No, Alonzo, date not the life which thou haſt _ 
run, Byſthe mean reck ning of the hours and days, 
Which thou haſt breath d: A life ſpent worthily 
ſhould be meaſured by a nobler line by deeds— 
not years - Then wouldſt thou murmur not but 
bleſs the Frovidenie, whiohin ſo Wort a ſpan, Ws 
THE the inſtrument of wide and ſpreading bleſſings, - 
to the helpleſs and oppreſs/d!—Tho' finking in de- 
crepid age—ne prematurely falls, whoſe memory 
records no beſſtht conferred byhim on man: They 
only have lived Jong, who have lived virtuouſſy. 


Enter 4 Soldier —fhexvs the Centinel 4 Paſſport, who 
| JJ 


Alonzo. What bear you there ? 
Sol. Theſe refreſhments I was order d to leave 
your dung un. 22 
Al. By whom order'd? | NO 
Sol. By the lady Elvira; ſhe will be here her- 
ſelf before the dawn, 5 N 2 


5o  PIZARRO: 


Al. Bear back to her my bumbleſt hooks 5 and , 
take thou the refreſhments, friend—! need chem 
not. | 

Sol. I have lavved under you, Don Alonzo, 
Pardon my laying, that wy heart pities . 
Exit. 


Al. In Piaarro's camp, to pity the. unfortunate, 
no doubt requires torgiveneſs. —{ Looking out.) Sure- 
ly, &ven now, thin ſtreaks of limwering light ſteal ' 
on the darknels of the Eaſt. If ſo, my lite is but one 
hour more.—I will not watch the coming dawn; 
bit in the darkreſs of my cell, my laſtprayer to thee, 
Power Supreme! ſhall be for my wife and child !— 
Grant them to dwell'in innocence and peace; LIT | 

h healch and purity. of mind—all elſe is worthle 
(Enters the Cavern. * 
: Cent. Who's there? anſwer qu ckly ! ae 
there? | 
Fol. A Friar, come to ve your prifoner, : 


RoLLa enters, 4 Tr viled as a Monk. 


Rol. Inform me, ſriend—ls not- A the | 
Spaniſh prifoner, confined. i in this dungeon? . 
i. 5 5 
RA I mutt ſpeak with him. n 
Cen. Vou muſt 5 e 
Rel. He is my friend. | 
(Cen Not it he were your brother, | 
Rot. What is to be his fate? 
{ en. He dies at ſun-riſe. : 
Nel. Hal- chen lam come in time. 

Cen. Juſt—— to witneſs his death. | 

Ral. Soldier -I muſt ſpeak with him. 

Cen, Back, — back It is impoſſible — 

R.“. I do entfeat you, but for one 8 
(en. You entreat in vaig m orders are moſt 
ſtrict. | 

Rot. Even now, I Fay a meſſenger go hence. 

„ brought a Paths which we are all ac- 
cuftemed : to bey. 8 ; 
. 5 5 SER R. 


7 
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Rol. Look on this wedge of maſſive gold lool 
theſe precious gems. In thy own land they will 
we ilth for thee and thine, beyond thy hope, 

wiſh. Take them---they are thine. —Let me but 

ſs one minute with Alonzo. ' 

Cen. Away !—would'lt thou corrupt me > —Me ! ! 


—an old Caſtilian ! I know my duty better. 


Rol. Soldier !—haft thou a wife ? 
Cen. I have. 2 25 


Rol. Haſt thou children? 
Cen. Four honeſt, lively boys. 


9 


m 


Kol. Where did'ſt thou leave them? | 
Cen. In my native village—even i in the cot where 


yſelf was born. 
WT Do'ft thou love thy children and thy wife? 


Cen. Do 1 love them! God knows my A: 


1 


Rol. Soldier! imagine thou wer't doom'd to die 


 n.cruel. death 1 in this ſtrange land — What would be G 
thy laſt requeſt ? 


Cen. That ſome of my comrades ſhould | carry my 


dying bleſſing to my wiſe and children. 

Ry. Oh] but if that comrade wan at thy tiſon 
gate — and ſhouſd there be toſd— thy fellow: Ger | 
dies at ſun-riſe,—yet thou ſhalt not for a mo nent 
ſee him— nor ſhalt thou bear his dying bleſſing to 


his poor children or bis wretched wife, What 
wobly 


ſt thou think of him, ho thus _— 


thy comrade from the door? 


Cen. Ho . RAGE 


 Rol. Alonzo bas a wiſe and child <T am come 
des to receive for her, and for” "ber" Have, _ — | 


age of my friend. 


Jen. Go 19. —(Retires.) EEE 


in 


Rol, Ob holy Nature! thou go a dead | 
yain—1 here is not, of our earth, a creature 


bearing form, and life, human or ſoavoge ative 


of 


the foreſt wild, or- giddy av— round whoſe 


parent boſom, thou haſt not 4 cord entwined of 
power to tie them to their offsprinaꝰs claichsz and 


Lo 


2 * 


thy well to draw them back to thees *Oh 4rvn 
' pennons 


3 Piz AKRO:- 


pennons borne—the bleod- ſtain'd vulture, cleaves 
the ſlorm- yet, is the plumage cloſeſt to her heart, 

ſoſt as the Cygnet's down, and o'er her unſhelP'd 

brood, the murmuring ring-dove firs not more 

gently |--- rainy f. he is beyond the porch, bar- 

. ring the outer gate Alonzo!—Alonzo}---my friend! 

Ha -in gentle ſleep |---Alonzo---riſe | 

All. How | Is my hour elaps d Fe (re- | 

turning from the receſs,) J am ready. - | 

Kol. Alonzo, know EE Tc. e 

Al. What voice is that? 

Rol. Tis Rolla's. 

Al. Rolla I- my friend 1 8 >" ) 
Heavens |. how a thou paſs the guard ? Did 

this habit=— _- 

Kol. There is not a moment to be loft in words ; 
---this diſguiſe I tore from the dead body of a Fri riar, 

28 I paſs'd our field of battle---ir has gain'd me en- 

trance to thy dungeon now take it hou, nn fy. 

Al. And Rolla 


Kol. Will remain here in thy place. _ 
A. And die for me No * ather eternal tor- 


- * = "tures rack me. 


Nl. I ſhall not die, Atonzo.—It is th 116 Phinde 
ſeeks, not Rolla's—and from my priſon ſoon will 
thy arm deliver me ;—or, ſhould i It by otherwiſe— / 
I am as a blighted Plantain ſtanding alone amid the 
+ Tandy defart—Nothing ſeeks or lives beneath my 
: 3 art a huſband, and a father The 
| of a lovely wife and helpleſs infant hang upon 
00 0 Alonzo - Goto ſave not 
a — Cora, and thy child f 
\ AE Dr K. me not thus, my friend—1 3 
par'd te die in peace. 
| 5) To die in peace }---devoting her you've ſworn 
_ wo live for,---to madneſs, miſery, and death }---For, 
e affured---the ſtate I left her in Arn all hope 


dot from thy.quick return. 
Al. Oh] God 

N.. H chou art yet irreſolute, 6 heed 
me _— 2 thou halt not nn that Rolla 


ever 


— 

2 
4 ef? 
. . 


Fo TRAGIC PLAY: 53 
: ever pledgd bis word, wich ſhrunk from its fulfl- 
ment. And, by the heart of truth I fwear, if thou 
art proudly obilinate to deny thy friend the tranſport 
of preſerving Cora's life, in thee,---no power that 
1ways the will of man thall ftir me hence ;---and. 
thou'lc but have the deſperate triumph, ot tecing ; 
R olla perith by thy'fide,-—-with-the aſſur' d convic- 
tion, that Cora, and thy child, are loſt for ever. 

Al. Oh] Rolla {---you diſtract me 

Rol. A moment's further pauſe, and all is ae 
The dawn approaches .—F eur not for me- Iwill treat 
with Pizzaro as for ſurrender and ſubmiſſion ;---I 
hall gain time, doubt not---while thou, with a 
- choſen band, 'patling the ſecrer way, may'ſt at night 
Teturn---relcale thy friend, and bear him back in 
triumph. --=Yes---haften---dear Alonzo }---Even now 


I hear the frantic 'Cora call rhee I-—Hale hütte. 
ö Haſte a Ws © DOE * 


A.. Rolla, I fear your friendſhip, drives me be 


1 bon, and from right. 

Ra. Did Kolla ever counſel diſhonour | to his 

| b 1 

„ my preſerver;---(Embracing hi m N 
Rol. I feel thy warm tears dropping on my. beck 

. —Go kam rewarded—(T aroaus the Friars ar- 

ment over Alonzo.) There I- -conceal thy tate and 

that they may not clan hols; falt thy chains—Now | 


: — be 3 AS N 8 
Al. At night we meet again 4 
me Heaven! l return to re with! TH 


Bol. . J- He 555 paſs'd the outer bete N 
is ſafe He will ſoon embrace bis: wife an cHHHα⸗ 
Nov Cora, did'ſt thou not wrong me? This 
the firſt time throughout my life I ever decetved 

man- Forgive N of truth} if Fam wrong 
Alonzo flatters himſelf that we ſhall meet again 
Ves-- There (lifting his hands to heaven) aſſuredly, 
we ſhall meet again-:---there poſſeſs in peace, the 
1 Joys of n love, and friendſhip on earth, 

; imperted, 


2 


1 
3 Ps 


— — gg 
. ˙¹ꝛ m 
9 
- ar 
, 


| lowing admiration which I feel for this noble youth, 

\ _ _ honour would not ſanction. If he rejeQ 
ho horde dee, gr wh A480 
be mine to reſtore him to his Cora's arma, to his dear 
t ies guide, and valour guards, —A 


7 
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imperſe&, and Enbinerd.—1 wilt -ritire, led the | 
guard return before Alanzo uy have paſe'd their 
=—_ ͤ [Retires into the 8 
. Enter El Via 4. 
Elo. No.—not Pizarro's brutal taunts—nor « the 


| raiſe an intereſt in this harraſſed boſom which” 


33 


child, and to the unoffending — whom ho of 
Tome 


Enter” ROLLa. 


Ho j—who art thou ?—Where i 1s Alonzo? 


Noll. Alonzo's fled. 

Elv. Fled! 

Rol. —Yes—and he — 
this 0 U Ih neſs, : ( /eizing her hand)- * a moment's 
precious to Alon zo's flight. . 

Ela Vi: if I call thi ard? 

Kol. Do ſo---& lon20 gains time, A 

Ee. Wh: if thus 1 . myſelf? (Shows 


4 


| xeer- Strike it to m heart=—Still BT the con- 
vuiſ ve graſp 1 f death 4] hold 1 1 


Ev. Releaſe me I give my fa th, I beiter will 


| ale the guard, nat_cauſe puriuit. 


Rel. Ar once, I rruſt thy word—a feeling bold- 


nate in tho'e eyes alſures me that thy. ſoul is noble. 


Eid What j I» thy name d Speak. free ſy-gy my 

. tue gu di Is N 'd beyond the outer porch. 

N Y _ EW 4 
Elu. Ihe Peruviau Leader de 5 5 
X 5 I was fo yellrduy—T -day, .che Spaniard' 
P* 781 U. y ; 

1 . A Ard eddie fo lou, moved thee to 
e Y 4 n 
* g at „ | ” - — i RY. 

- 2 | 7 ; 
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RI. Alonzopis my. friend—l a ain prepared to die 
"for him. Yet is the cauſe a wutive ſtronger far than e 
| friend ſhip. ö 

u. One 85 s elſe could urge ſuch e 5 

nerous ae 5 
A 2 e 
Eu Gallant 1 1 enious Rolls 6 that 
ne here was t , and were I to fave thy 

I How 3 woman bleſed with apa 
| #ndours e, and yet not Cora | 
| s Ralla 1 ſo. meanly of all female 


* — 
Rol. Not ſo—you are worſe and better than we 
: are |— 5 
Elv.. To fave thee, Rolla, from the erants 
1 thee to thy natjve land—and 
cy native land to. peate——would'ſt thou not rank 
Avira with the good ? 
Rol. To Hogs. the > ation, l muſt Jon! the 


means. 


. Take abi 
Kol. How to he 


Ev. I will conduct — to the tent where fell 
Pizarro fleeps—The ſcourge of innocenee—the ter- 
ror of thy e- fiend, that nn oy | 
afftuQted country. - 

Rol. Have you not been injured by Pizarro 7 
Ev. Deeply as ſcorn and inſuk can infuſe their 
_ venom. ..:. 

Kol. And Jour. a that 1 mean murder him i in bis 


F 

Ele. Would he not bäve wurder'd "Mii his 
chains? He that ſſeeps, and he that's' bound, are 
. equally defcaceleſs. Hear me, Rolla--ſo may I proſ- 
per in this perilous act as ſearching my full heart, I 
have put by all ranoorous motive of private ven- 

| + geance there, —_ icel that 1 advance to my dread 
2 | e 


. 
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purpoſe i in the-cadſe of human aature, and af the 
call of ſacred juſtice. - - | 

Rol. The God of luſtice Landdifies no o_ as a hop | 

towards good. Great actions cannot be en 
by wicked means. | 

Elv. Then, Peruvian;” have: thay: do'ſt feel fo 
coldly for thy country's wrongs, this hand, tho! it 
revolt my ſoul, th:#ll ſtrike the „„ 

Rol. Then is thy deſtruction certain, and for Peru 
thou periſheſt l- Give me the dagger! 

Elv. Now follow me but + AA dreadiul 
is the hard beceſſity vou muſt ſtrike down he 
at MK 

Rol. The ſoldier ho was on duty here? i 

Etv. Les, him -elſe, Hey thee, 90 alarm will : 
be inſtant. - | 

Rol. And I muſt ſtab that foldier e as' * be. 
Take back thy dagger. | 

fitv..Rellat . - | | 

Kol. I hat ſoldier, a we; is a e as 
not men that bear the human form. He refus'd thy 

prayers—refas'd-my gold —denying to admit me — 
till his own feelings brib'd him. —PFor wy nation's 
ſafety, I would not harm that man} : 

Elv, Then be muſt with us—T will anſwer for his 

ſafety. © * 

„ . + Rel, Be cha plain] y. underfioad Wed us — 
for, whate'er betide our enter prize, Iwill not riſk 6 

hair of that man's head, to ſave 11 bheartftrings from 


Ea 


wanne fire, | 5 | | LExeunt. 
. SCENE Ul. eee 
The ind * Pix ars Tent. > Ts on . in i 
5 diflurbed Heep. „„ 


Bis in l Heep.) No mercy, traitor. „ at 
his heart Stand off there, you—Let me ſec him 
bleed I—Ha! ba! hat—Let me hear that groan 


} again, 


VVV 


A TRAGIC PLAY. Lo 
Enter Rol LA and ELVIRA. 


Fw. There —Now, loſe not a moment, 
Kol. You muſt leave me now. — This ſcene of 
| blood is not for a woman's preſence. 
Elv. But a moment's pauſe may \ 
Wo. Go - Retire to your own tent and return 
nat here—l will come to you—Be thou not known in 
this buſineſs, 1 implore you | 
Elo. Iwill withdraw the guard chat waits. 
[Exit Ewira. 
Rol. Now have 1 in my power the accurs'd de- 
ſtroyer of my country's peace: yet tranquilly he 
reſts, God |—can this man ſleep ? 
Pix. (in his Heep.) Away away !--Hideous 
hends|— Tear not my boſom thus]. 
Röl. No I was in error— the balm of ſweet re- 
e he never more can know, —Look here, ambi- 
_ rion's fools ! —Ye, by whoſe inhuman pride, the 
bleeding facrifice of nations is held as nothing—be- 


hold the reſt of the guilty He is at my mercy— 
and one blow | —No my heart and hand: refuſe the 


act: Rolla cannot be an aſſaſſin Vet Elvira muſt 
be faved }- (Approachers the” Couch.) © Fe Eh 
awake [--- 5 | i 
Pix. (Starts up.) Who - Goard! 
Rol. Speak nor- -another word is thy Saab 
call not for aid this arm will be ſwiſter than thy 
, Pig. Who art thou ? 455 what is thy vin 
Rol. I am thine enemy] Peruvian Rolla, - Thy 
1 5 not my will, or I could Fave flain thee 


— 


8 8 ak, what elle ? | 
ow thou art at my. mercy—anſwer me 

Did a a r ever yet wrong or injure thee, or 
ak of thy nation? Didft thou, or any of thy nation, 

et ſhew mercy to a Peruvian in your power ? 

ME thou ſeel-—-and 1 hou haſt a . 

er 
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feel it keenly !—a Peruvian's vengeance] (Drops 
the dagger at his feet.) There! 5 
Pia. Is it poſſible] (æõ I afide confounded.) 
Kol. Can Pizarro be ſurpriſed at this? I thought 
Forgiveneſs of injuries had been the Chriſtian's pre- 
cept— Thou, ſeeſt, at leaſt, it is the Peruvian's 
proce.” - * = 8 | 
P.. Rolla—thou haſt indeed ſurpri:'a—ſub- 
dued me. (Walks agaim afide as in irreſolute thought.) 
(Re-enter Exvlra, (net ſeeing Pizarro.) _ 
 Elv. Is it done ? Is he dead? (ſees F irre) 
How |—ftill living! Then Iam Joſt f And. for you, 
wretched Peruvians! mercy. is no, more I- OH! 
| Rolla} treacherous, or cowardly 7 -- 
FF . nt. - 
Kol. Away] Elvira ſpeaks ſhe knows not what |. 
Leave me (10 Elvira) I conjure you, with Pizarro. 
El. How |---Rolla, do'ft thou think I ſhall re- 
tract- or that I meanly will deny, that in thy hand 
placed a poignard to be plung'd into that tyrant's 
heart? No :---my ſole regret is, that I truſted to thy 
weakneſs, and did not ſtrike the blow myſelf.---Too 
- ſoon thou'It learn that mercy. to that man is. de 
ern nar me CEE Eo oi 
Pi. Guard I quick] a guard, to feize this ſran- 
_s IEEE os a 
Elu. Yes, a guard call them too And ſoon 
I know, they'll lead me to my death. But think 
not, Pizarro, the fury of thy flaſhipg eves ſhall awe 
me for a moment Nor think chat woman's anger, 
or the feelings of an injur'd heart, prompted me to 
this deſign---No Had I been only influenced fo ;-- 
thus faihng---ſhame and remorſe would weigh me 
down. But tho' defeared and deſtroyed, as now I 
am, ſuch js the greazneſs of the cauſe that urged me, 
I ſhall periſh, glorying in the attempt, and zuy laſt 
breath of life ſhall ſpeak the. proud abowa) of. y 
purpoſe-—to have reſeued millions of innocents fron: - 


> 7D 2 
Id 


the blood-thirfty tyranny of of- by Tie the 
nee workd of eu. 
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K I. Had the * beeu ble as the motive. 


Kolla would not have ſhrunk from its performance, 


E nter G uar ds. 


Fiz. Seize ts diſcover'd fiend, who fought to 
kill your Leader, 

Elv. Touch me not, at the EW of your foul z 3 
---I am your priſoner, and will follow you. But 
thou, their triumphant Leader ſhall hear me. Yer, 
firit---for thee, Rolla, accept my forgiveneſs: even 


\ 


had I been the victim of thy nobleneſs of heart, I 


ſhould have admir'd thee. ſor-it--Bur *rwas ' mylelt 


provok'd my doom—'Fhou would'ſt have ſhielded 


= * Tie 
9 


ne. Let not thy contempt follow me to the grave. 
D dſt thou but know the ſpell- like arts, by which 
this hypberite firſt undermin'd the vir ue of a guileleſs 
heart || how, even in the pious ſanctuary wherein I 
dwelt, by corruption and by. fraud, he practis d 


upon choſe i in whom I moſt confided till my diſtem- 


per. d . led 2 1 by ſtep, into the W 


i hy am 7 not o y'd rear her hence 
Fe. T; is paſt—bur didſt thou know my Tory, 

Rolla, thou would' pity m | 
Fol. From my ſoul I do pity beef 
P.. Villains! drag her to the baute 1—pre- 


pare the torture inſtantly. 


Elv. Soldiers hut a moment more Tis to ap- 


plaud your General---It is to tell the aſtoniſhed 
World, that, for once, Pizarro's ſeutence is an act of 


juſtice : Ves, rack me with the ſharpeſt tortures that 
ever agoniz d the human frame; it will .be juſtice, 
exp: the minions of thy fury---wrench forth 

des of thoſe arms that have careſs'd, ande 
Ka have defended thee Bid them pour burnin 15 


metal into the bleeding caſes of theſe. eyes, that 
 oft---oh, God | have hung with love and homage 


an thy Jooks---then approach me bound on the ab- 


horred wheel there glut thy ſavage eyes with the 


. nn of that 8 boſom, which 
was 


— 


—— —— — 


— * 
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was ace thy pillow - Let will I bear it all; for 


i: will be jutt.ce, all! And when thou ſhalt bid 
them tear me to wy death, hoping that thy unſhrink- 
ing ears may at laſt be feaſted with the muſic of my 


cries, Lwill not utter one ſhriek or oan— but to the 
lair g+1p, my body's 2 ſhall deride thy ven- 


geance, as my ſoul defies thy power. 


BE. (Endeavouring t conceal . his agitation.) 
Hcar'ſt thou the wretch whoſe hands were even.agw 


prepared for murder? F 
Rol. Yes! And if her accuſat ion's falſe, h 
wilt not ſhrink from hearing ber: if true, thy Har 


barity cannot make her ſuffer the pangs thy cones 
_ ence will inflict on hee. | | | 


Elv. And now, farewell, world —Rolla, fare- 
vel: j---Farewell, thou condemin'd ef Heaven f f 
F z irro.) For repentance and remarſe, I know, 
will never touch thy heart---We ſhall meet again 


Ha 1 be it thy horror here, to know that we ſhall. 


meet hereafter } And when thy parting hour ap- 
Proaches---hark { ro the knel], whoſe dreadful bear 


will ſtrike to thy deſpairing foul.” Theg, will vi- 
brate on thy ear the curſes of the cloiſter'd ſant 
from whom you ſtole me. Then, the laſt ſhrieks 


which burſt from my mother's breaking heart, as 


the died, appealing to ber God againſt the ſeducer of 
Her child} Then the blood-ſtifled groan of my 


murder'd brother---muxdered by thee fel] monſter? 


== ſeeking attonement for his ſiſter's ruin'd honour—— 
I hear them now! To me, the recollection's mad - 


neſs At ſuch an hour, —what will it be to thee? 
Pig. A moment's more delay, and at the peril of 


or: lives=—. - 


7 Blv. 1 have ſpoken--and the laft mortal fraikey | 


of iny heart is; paſt. And now, with an undaunted 
en frameſs; I go to meet niy def. 


tiny. That I could not live nobly, has been P * 


ſpirit, and unſiaken 


zu no's ACT, That Iwill de nobly, ffiall be my 
— Oy N Exit. guarded. 


=n >a & „„ we ww two 
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Ns. Rolla, I wapld not, thou, a warrior, valiant 
and- renown'd, mould'ſt credit the vile tales of this 
frantic wanton paſſign for the rebel youth . 
now my priſoner. $5.9 | 

Kol: Alonzo is nat. now chy prifonce, 

Piz. How! 

Rol. I came to a him, to deceive * guard, 
I have: ſucceeded; I remain chy priſoner. 

Pig. Alonzo fled! Is then the vengeance deareſt to 
my heart neyer to be Era fied ? 

Fol. Pfſuiiſs ſuch peffo ons from thy heatt; then 
chou' lt conſylt is peace. f 

Piz. | cannot face all enemies that dare confrohr- | 
me; I cannot war againſt my nature. © 

Rol. Then, Pizarro, 55 not to be deem'd a 9270 
To triumph oer quiſelves, is the only conqueſt, 
where fortune makes no claim. In battle chance may 
ſnatch the Jaupel from thee, or chance inay place it 
on thy brow—bur in a conteſt! with yourſelf, be reſb- 
* for the virtuous inipulſe muff be the victor. 

iz, Peruvign! thou ſhalt net find ine to thee uvh- 
gratefy], or un nerous—Retyfn to your gountrynen 
— Tou are at fi berry, = 

Rot. Thou do'ft act ĩ in this, as honour, and a8 du- 
ty bid the. | 

Piz. I cannot but ydgire zhee, Rolla ; 1 nl 5 
might be friends. 

Rol. Farewell. —bity Elvira! Become the friend of 
virtue and thou wilt be mine. „ be 

Piz. Ambition -tell me what - is the. phantom. I 
have Follow'd? where is the one delight which it has 
mage my on My fame is the mark of. envy- - 
love the vpe of weachery—rmy gory eelips d 
the boy I taught my reve cleated and = 
buked by the gude honour of + a ſavage ſoe—before 
whoſe native dignity of ſoul Lhave ſunk confounded 
and ſubdued! woulda cod retrace my 2 
| cane Wov id I conkt evade my own reflections l — 
no 9 !—zhought-and e WRAY Hell. 

"0 xit, 


ESD OF-THE FOURTH ACT, 


F ACT 


PIZ ARRO 
AGES: 
VVV 
A thick Forefl—In the back ground, a Hut almoſt ca- 
wered by Boughs of Trees—A dreadful Storm, with 
: Thunder and Lightning —Cora has covered lier 


Child on a Bed of Leaves and Moſs—Her whole 
appearance is wild and diſtracted. | 


NATURE] thou haſt not the ſtrength of 
love. My anxious ſpirit is untired in ys 
march; my wearied, ſhivering frame, ſinks under it. 
And, for thee, my boy—when faint beneath thy 
lovely burthen, could. I refuſe to give thy flumbers 
that poor bed of reſt! O my child! were ] aſſured 
thy father breathes no more, how quickly would I 
lay me down by thy dear ſide - but down—dowa for 
ever. (Thunder. and lightning.) I aſk thee not, un- 
pitying ſtorm! to abate thy rage, in mercy to poor 
Cora's miſery ; nor while thy thunders ſpare his ſlum- 
bers will I diſturb my ſleeping cherub. Though 
Heaven knows I wiſh to hear the voice of life, and 
feel that life is near me. But I will endure all while 
what I have of reaſon holds. 1 


S 


Ves, yes, be mercileſs, thou Tempeſt dire; 
Dnaw'd, unſhelter'd, I thy fury brave, 
PI! bare my boſom to thy forked fire. 

Let it but guide me to ALonzoe's grave! 


O' er his pale corſe then while thy lightning's glare, 
7 Il Preſs his clay-cold lips, and periſh there. 


But thou wilt wake again, my boy, 
_ thou'lt riſe to life and joy, 
| hy father never | | 
Thy laughing eyes will meet the light, 
- Unconſcious that eternal night | 
' _. Veils his for ever. 7 


On | 


n 
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On von green bed of moſs there lies my child, 
Oh! ſafer lies from theſe chill'd arms apart; 
He ſleeps, ſweet lamb ! nor heeds the tempeſt wild, 
Ohl ſweeter ſleeps, than near this breaking heart. 


Alas! my babe, if thou would'ſt peaceful reſt, 
Thy cradle muſt not be thy mother's breaſt; 


Yet, thou wilt wake again, my boy, 
Ayain thou'lt riſe to life and joy, 
Thy father never | 
Thy lavghing eyes will meet the light, 
Unconſeious that eternal night 
. Veils his for ever. 
TE - | (Thunder and lightning. ) 
Cora. Still, ill, implacable! unfeeling elements? 
yet ſtill doſt thou ſteep, my ſmiling innocent! O, 
death! when wilt thou grant to this babe's mother 
fuch repoſe ? Sure I may ſhield thee better from 
the ſtorm; m veil may 5 EEE 
W3auʒßWiule fre is wrapping her mantle and her 
| weil over him, Alonzo's voice is heard at 
+ .@ great diflance. ' | 
A. Crgt hoe th Es 
Cora Hah!!! (riſes). 
Al. (again) Cora! JET | 
Cora. O, my heart! ſweet Heaven deceive me 
not Ils it not Alonzo's voice? 
Al. (nearer) Cora! - | : 
Cora. It is—it is Alonzo! 1 
Al. (nearer ſtill) Cora! my beloved 
Cora. Alonzo ! Here !-—here !-Alonzo ! 
5 | 0 [Runs out. 


. 


Enter taua Spani/h Soldiers. 


17 Hol. T tell you we are near our out-poſts, and 


the word we heard juſt now was the counterſign. 


2d Sol. Well, in our eſcape. from the enemy, to 
have diſcover - their fecret paſſage thro' the rocks, 
\ I | Fa: will 
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will prove a why chance to Tian will re- 
ward us. 

1/4 Sol. This —__ thn though clouded, i is 
on our left. (Perceives the child.) What have we 
here ?—A child! as I'm a ſoldier. | 

2d Sol. Tis a ſweet little babe. Now would it be 
a great charity to take this infant from its pagan mo- 
ther's power. 

1% Fol. It would fo—T have one at home ſhall 
play with it. Come along. Tales the child. 

er | [Exeun, 


Re-enter Cora with ALON 20. 


Da. earn ut) This way, dear Alon- 
20. Now am I right—there—there under that 
tree. Was it poflible the inſtinft of a mother's heart 
could miſtake the ſpot! Now will you look av bim 
as he ſleeps, or ſhall | bring him waking, with his 
full blue laughing eyes to welcome you at one 
Ves —yes.— Stand yon there—PH ſnarch him from 
his roſy ſlumber, bluſhivg like the perfum'd morn. 


She runs up to the ſpot, and finding only the 
mantle and weil, which /he tears fro the 
ground, and the thild gorle, Sa und 
Hands in Jpeechleſs agony. 

AI. (running 0 her) Cora 3 heart's beloved 1 

Cora. He is gone! 

Al. Eternal God! 

Cora. He is gone my child! my child: | 

Al. Where did you leave kim? 

Cora. Dating his ſelf on the ſpit.) Here! 
A. Be calm, beloved Cora—he has waked and 
crept to a little diſtance=we fhall find him Are 
you aſſured ihm was rhe ſpot you left him in ? 

Cora, Did not theſe hands make that bed, and 

ſheher for him ?—and' is not this the veil that co- 
vered him? 

125 Here is « but yet unobſerved. 145 
Cora, 
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Cora, Ha! yes, yes! there lives the ſavage that 
has rob'd me of my child Beats at the door, exclaim- 


ing) Give me back my child—reſtore to me my boy 


Enter Las Casas From the Hut. | 


Las C. Who calls me from my wretched ſoli- 
tude? 

Cora. Give me back my child! (Goes into the fut, 
and calls) Fernando ! | 

Al. Almighty powers! do my eyes deceive. me 
Las Caſas!!! 

Las C. Alonzo,—my belov'd young friend ! 

Al. My rever'd inſtructor. Woes: ) 

Cora. (Return d.) Will you — this man be- 
fore he reſtores my boy? 

Al. Alas, my friend—in what a moment of miſe- 

do we meet! 

Cora. Vet his look is gaodneſs and humanity.— 
Good old man, have compaſſion on a wretched mo- 
ther —and I will be your ſervant while I live. But 
do not, for pity's ſake do not ſay, you have him not 
Ao not lay, you have not ſeen him. 

(Runs into the Wood.) 

4 C. What can this mean? | 

Al. She is my wife, juſt reſcued from the Spaniards 
priſon. I learn'd ſhe had fled to this wild foreſt— 
Hearing my voice, ſhe left the child, and flew to 
meet me — he was ſleeping under yonder tree. - 

Las. C. How! did you leave him? Cora re- 


turns.) 


Cora. O, you are right —rigbt [—unnatural mo- 
ther, that 1 -l left my child -I forſook my in- 
nocent=——bur I will fly to the earth's brink, but I 
will find him. (Runs out.) 

Ali. Forgive me, Las Caſas, I muſt follow ber: for 
at night, I muſt attempt brave Rolla's reſcue, 

Las. C. Iwill not leave thee, Alonzo—you muſt 


try to lead her to the right that way lies your camp 


Wait not my infirm "_— II follow thee, my 
Fiend. | OO DExgunt. 
F . SCENE 


, 


* 


| The ou 7 He Span 


66 „  PIZARRO':: > 


oer NE _ 


Camp. r back 5a : 
vill and rocky, with a Torrent falling down. the 
os, over vic a Bridge is Firs % 4 Fell d 
oF h 7 [Trumpets found ait aul. 


| "Ml With ) Bar. _ alf his to 
mul os fe. IL . 9 8 


Ko oA (in Chains) Erought in 1576 Saller. 


" Ri. Falfe H- Rola, utter falſehood l would * 
had thee in a deſert with thy trop around thee; 
and J, büt with y ſword in kckhis unſhaclkled bers; ! 


— (Trumpets without.) 
Ain Tx it to be cr that Rolle, che ronwid'd 


| Pefvvian hefo-—ſhow'd'be EO like a wel a 


ing thro? our GN e HAIR - 1% 
Fol. Skulking 4 
5 Alm. Bur anſver to the Genenl-be TY 


"Im 


Eu, Pinan. 


B. What ds I fee! . 

Neo Or to thy furpriſe, no doubt. W eee 
Piz.. And bound roof 

Foul. So faſtʒ thou need'ſt not feat e me. 
Alm. The guards. ſurpris'd him, yowag — 


Pis. Releefſe bim inftanthy—Beliove we, Fregev 
this infolt- 

Rel. You fee! then as you ol h 

Pu. Nor can 1 brbok to ſee a warrior of Nola 
how diſurm d. — Accept this; tho' it has been thy 
enemy's. (Gives a /woord.) The Span know 4 
 courrely that's due to vajour. ; 

Rol. And the Peruvian, 1 to forget offenc, - 


" Pig; * not Rolla and Pizarro ceaſe to * 


67 


A race rbav. 
Rol. When the fea - tides 8 us; We K now 


depart? | 
Pig, Freely. 1 
Rel. And feu! not. again: be 1 A un. 
Piz. No !—let the word be 8 tar Nells i 1 

1 | 


bo ** "5 
15 


ku, Dxvri L LA c and 12 dine, avi FR G. 


Dau. Here are two ſoldiers, capꝑti ved bs 
who have efcep'd from the Peruvian hold—and by 
the ſecrer way) we have ſo long endeavourtd 1 to di 
cover. . 
Pig. Silence, —impruden See thou not 7— 
(pointing to Nola.) 
Da. In their way, they woa 4 Porvian evil, 
Who ſedmg—— 
Fiz. What is the imp. to me bid chem 1 i 
into che en. \} 
Rol. Gracious heaven! it is s Alodzo's child ue | 
i in me. 
Piz. Ha! Alonzo's child welcome, "thou pretty | 
hoſtage.— Now) Alonzo, is again my priſoner ! 
Rol. Thou wilt not keep the infant from it's mo- 
 hatF <7 
Pia. Will 1 not What, PO 1 ſhalh meet Alot 
20 in the heat ef the victoridus fight think ſtꝭ thou 
I fAdll get have a check vpon the valour of His heart, 
when he is reminded that a word of _ is his 
child's death-? 80 
ui. 1 do not underſtand yen. | {6 1 
Fiz. My vengeance has a long arrear of hate to 
ſettle with Alonzo and this pledge may belg tb 
fettfe the 46coune;” | 
Kol. Man! Man Art thou 4 man 2==Conleift 
thou hurt that innocent: 7 Heaven! it's Wing 
in thy face. 
Pi; Fell me, does it refemble Core? - - | 
Rot. Pizazro'! thou haſt ſet my heard on 9 
| chou mak harm that Se ak not his blood _ 


* 


Wn | PIZARRO 
fink into the barren ſand—No — to the eager 


hope that now trembles in this indignant heart 
*ewill riſe to the common God of nature and huna- 
| nity, and cry aloud for Rey on K's accurs'd 
de royer's Ade . - ©: , | 

Piz. Be that OT mine. 85 

Rol. (Throwing himſelf at his feet.) Behold me at | 
thy feet—Me, Rolla I- Me, the preſerver of thy 
life Me, that haye never yet bent or bow'd before 

created man -In humble agony I ſue to you-—prol- 
trate I implore TREE {pare that child, and 1 1 
be your ſlave. 

Pig. Rolla ! ftill art thou free to | go—this boy re- | 
mains with me. 

Rol. Then was this 0 word Heaven's if, not thine! 
(Srizes the Child) — Who moves one ep to folloW 
me, dies upon the ſpot. [Exit, with the Child, 

Pig. Purſue him inftantly—bur ſpare his life. 
[Exeunt Almagro and ſoldiers.) With Fm fury he de- 
fends himſelf !—Ha He fells chem to the CNY 
| —and. no 8 ; 


* 


Enter ALWacro. 


Alm. Three of our brave ſoldiers are 1 vie- 
tims to your command to ſpare this ane ; N 
and if he once gains the thicket—— | 

Piz. Spare him no longer. [Exit Almagro. ] Their 

ns muſt reach him—he'll yet eſcape—bollow' to 
Gals horſe—the Peruvian ſees them—and now he 
turns among the rocks—then i is his retreat cut off. 


5 Golla croſſes a aovoden bridge over the catarad, purſued 
by the foldiers—they fire at flat He. 4 „im — 
Pizarro exclaims——) 


* Now ! quick! quick! ſeine the child — | 


(ll tears from the rock the tree kick ſupports the | 
— 2 25 the back TOE Mai of 


Re enter 
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Renter Alno. 5 e fo 


aun By Heil! he hrs clecpenl-ad wity the | 


child unhurt. 
Dav. No—ke Beard his death with ma--Belese 
we, I ſaw Him ſtruck upon tlie fide. 


Ii. But the child is da Atoms chi Oh! 


inted Ae! 
tHe” revenge of | us 


the furies of diſap 
Alm, Hr 5 
to deede -F . 
ledge of the ſecret paſs, which thro the rocky ca- 
vern's gloom brings you at once to the ſtrong hold, 
where are lodgUY rficir women, and their treaſures, 
Fix. Right, Almagro! Swift as the thou draw 
forth a daring ati 4 chiofed binds will not whit 
for numbers, —Stay, Allagro! Valverde n Infotitied 
Elvira dies to-day 2. | 
Hal. He is—and' ong fetjveſt gude e . 
Ax. III hear of none * 5 
Val. The boon is ſmall— ti 7 bas for the noviriate 
tate; C which you firſt behoſd her in she wiſhexnd to 
in the gaudy troppiuys, whiety, remind ber of 


ei | | 
Welk do 4s thin wih—aboy ten — 


tler at dur return av his lib ad every] i. We: 
| re bet dit the i dead 8 55 


SCENE. II. 
| Ataliba's Tent. 5 
| Entr- ATA 5 5 follro'4 by S and ALoNzo,» 


Cura. Oh! | Avoid me not, Ataliba 1 To hond, 5 


but to her iog, is the wretelied mother to addreſs 
ber griefs ?—The Gods refuſe to hear my” vers! 
id not my Alonzo fight for you —and will not my 
beter boy, if thei but reſtbro him 0 ma, ther du 
fight thy bartfes roo? © 
Aa. Ohl my. ſuffering, onen ber innre-hro- 


ten 


t not ae have e the know» 


. | ; PIZARROF Ls | 
ben Cora !—you but wound our Sovereign's feeling 
foul and not relieve thy 'own. 

Cora. Is he our Sovereign, and has he not * 
power to give me back my child ? | 

Aa. When I reward deſert, or can tens; my 

ople, I feel what is the real glory of a . 

L bear them ſuffer and cannot aid them, I mourn t 
impotence of all mortal power. 


(Voices behind) Roſia] Rolla! Rola? 


1 1 with the child, — mY 
Peruvian . "0 Pp | 


2 * 
8 . L & . * 
* 


" 2 Nella, thou dieſt! f _ 
Rol. For thee, ang . b 
Enter Oxano, me 1 


ſino Treachery has revealed. our aſylum ! in IN 
rocks. Even now the foe aſſails the peaceful band 
retired for protection there. | 
; Alon. Loſe not a moment !—Swords / be quick! 1 
our wives and children cry to you Beat our 
low d hero's body in the van Twill raiſe the fury of 
our men to madneſs. — Now, fell Pizarro! the death 
of one of us is near !—Away! Be the word of aſſault, 
Revenge nnd Rolla wo #5 35 IErxeeunt. 
„ (Cnance.) 


SCEN E 1v. 


Ar romantic part of the Receſs among the Rech—(alarms) 
 * Women are ſeen flying purſued Fo the Spani/h Soldiers. 
| —The Peruvian Soldiers drive the Spaniards back 
7 the Field. The Fight is continued on the Heights. 


Enter Pizaxze, AlundkO, VaLys abr, and Spaniſh 
| Soldiers. | 


* * ell—if eue, we muſt perils in the 
centre 


* 


A TRAGIC "PLAY. Tr 


centfe of them—Where « do Ralla aud Alonzs wide, 
theſe heads „ 350 


La Ar.onzo, Gene, and W 


Alon Alonzo anſwers thee, and Alonso, bu 
ſhall ſpeak for Rolla, * 
Nux. Thou know'ſt the advantage of- thy numbers, 
| Thou dar ſt not Tingly face Pizarro. 
Alon. Peruvians, fir not a man — Be this conteſt 
only ours. N SOLE 
Fix. OM j—obſerre ye the ſame. RV; 


| (large) 
Tip fg denen fied 1e. andhe is beat 


Fix. Now, traitor, to thy hearef ! 


4 this © men BY Elvira enters, habited as Fs rae . 
Fr eheld ler.— Pizarro, appealed, arge k 
| Alonzo rene aus the Figtt, he, dnl log ha. 
5 Os _ (Loud ef. from ND Peruview ) 
45 4545 


*%y 18 ewers, embraces ALonzo., ; X | 


oh My beer Alomet' ER EPL x 

"Alm. Alena, we ſubmit Spare wsl ve vile em- 
| bark; and leave the coaſt. 

Val. Elvira vill confeſs I va ber life; he has 
brd wy, ply V. ſaſe (8 2 _ Ba 
An. Fear ou are . power . 
their. arms. * . 1 
Eu. Valverde ende the: erath ; nor could he 
: think ro meet me here,” An awful impoMe whic my 
foul could nat reſiſt, impelbd me hither. *_ 8 

Alen. Noble Elvira! my preſerver ! How can 1 
fuk what I, Ataliba, and his reſcued country, owe | 
to thee ? 1 amid theſe N Innocents thou 
would'ft Temain—— — 

Ev. Alonzo no. the; deſtination of my fature - 
he is ſu d. 3 Iwill r 5 


to 


oth tier errors, which; however madd by 
ſhallow eng 8 long dee my feoret 
heart. When, my ſufferin rified, and peni- 
rence fi incere, muy foul that def altdveſs the” Trense 
of Mercy in behalf of others, for thee, Alonzo, for 
thee, Cora, and thy child; for 'thee, thou yirtuovs 
Monarch, and the innocent race you reign 0 5 

_ Elvira's prayers addreſs the God of Nature. Val- 
werde, Jouchaue preſerved, my. life. | Cheriſh, kuma- 
nity—avoid the foul examples thou ha view d. Spp- 
niards returning to your native home, aſſure your 
rulers, they miſtake the road to glory, or to power. 
Tell them, that the purſuits c of avarice, conqueſt, and 
.awbition, never ꝓet magen people happy, or a.nmi- - 
on great. (Cafts a and agony on the dead. Kad of 
Pizarro as. 8 paſſes, exit, PR 

(ne f trumpet ) 


Val wks 8 Spend Sadie — 
ing off n b 8 from Alonzo, 
eb of M. 

An. Ataliba! think FY I wiſh t ro check the voice -+ 

of triumph; when entreat we rſt * pay the 
tribute due to our lov'd Rolla's. memory. 


? A. falemn March—-Preceſſion o . r 

Rolla's Body on @ Bier, ſurrounded by Muliury 

ik The Priefls and 'Priefleſſes attenidi 

,a Dirge over the Bier. Alonzo and Cora luna on | 
either fide of it, andihiſsRolla's unis in (flint 


EIn the loeks of the King, and of all preſem, e tri- 
A of "the 2 W e 10 due Hav. 


